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Its rippled surface 
and cotton fibre 
give it unusual 

traction 


These Shops Sell 
W escott Soled Shoes 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH 

ComMPANY 
A. De Pinna Company 
B. Attman & CoMPANY 

Best & CoMPANY 

Browninc, Kine & Co. 
1265 Broadway 
547 Fulton St. 

16 Cooper Square 
Lorp & TayLor 
Nunn—Busu STores 
133 Nassau Street 
1462 Broadway 
Saxs & CoMPANY 
Fifth Ave Herald Sq. 


Rocers Peer Company 


The Latest Swing in Golf... 


@ urre is a very definite swing on the part of golfers toward sport shoes 
equipped with WescotTT SoLes. The increasing popularity of these soles 
is largely due to their extraordinary gripping power. 

When making the drive, the weight of the body, according to notable 
golf authorities, should always be distributed over the soles of both feet— 
especially on the inner sides. The player does not worry about a firm stance 
when he wears WEscoTT SOLED shoes. The cotton fibre and rippled sur- 
Peso ‘ tnd face give these soles unusual traétion. 
PONE ILLS” NST escory SOLES ate stitched to the shoe by the GoopyEaR WELT process. 
Ask your dealer to show you shoes with WeEscoTT SOLES. 


UNITED SHOE MACHINERY CORPORATION 
BOSTON UBM MASS. 


WESCOTT SOLES 
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THE BIG HAT FOR 
SUMMER PUTS ALL 
OTHERS IN THE SHADE 





Italian Milans, $15 Felts, $15 Hair, $12.75 


MILLINERY—SECOND FLOOR 
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Delicate as a bit of fine china—lovely as 
froSted glass with sunset through it—a shade 
juSt pat white, just short of beige, warmed 
with the faint flesh tone that bas touched 
so many colours with magic— that's Vici 
Porcelain. 































For early summer — you'll see 

Porcelain introduced in shoes where its 
subtle loveliness is combined with darker tones 
of beige or lizard—perfect shoes for immediate 


wearing with the light summer blues and beiges. 


As the weeks pass—you'll see Porcelain in shoes where the 
darker contrast is reduced to a mere touch, so that the 


whole effect is kept pale and exquisitely delicate. 


When the hot days come—gorgeous with sun and surf and 
mountain air— you'll see Porcelain all by its cool and pearly 
self — the every-occasion, every-coftume, all-summer shoe 
that goes with anything — but, moSt of all, with chic! 


op ts seeeee ISN’T IT? 


If you aren't quite sure it’s Porcelain — words are such clumsy 
things to describe it—look inside the shoe of your choice for 
the Vici Lucky Horseshoe. If it’s there—it’s Porcelain. And 
it will wear, keep its shape, and clean as well as it looks. 


Smart 4 


women | lucky 
look for [iim Fortes nc | horseshoe 
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ROBERT H. FOERDERER, INC. 


PHILADELPHIA 
Selling Agents: LUCIUS BEEBE & SONS, Inc. 
Selling agencies in all parts of the world 


VICI kid 
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Store Hours 9 to 5:30 
Telephone Stuyvesant 4700 











The Well-Dressed New Yorker 
Week-Ends in Westchester 


recognized—by his smart derby, his comfortable busi- 
ness suit, his loose topcoat, his good-looking luggage. 

If you could peep into his bags, you would probably find 
that his man had packed them somewhat in this fashion: 

A dinner suit with dull satin facings—and shirts that have 
a single pearl. 

A golf suit of tweed, with plain back, with knickers that 
are roomy but not too ‘‘plus’’. 

A plain —s perhaps with contrasting band at neck 
and around the bottom. 

Sturdy golf shoes, and stockings that depend for color 
upon their patterned tops. 

White flannel tennis trousers and white socks, with white 
tennis shoes-- probably the famous LENG-LEN sort. 

Flannel or white broadcloth shirts for golfing and tennis 
—and bright neckties, usually in plain, cool colors. 

In his hatbox are a soft felt hat and an easily fitting cap 
—a straw hat, too. 

The well- dressed New Yorker will enjoy a perfect week- 
end, long, trickling putts will sink before his magic touch; 
he will never know the terrors of the net; even the ubiqui- 
tous question-book will bring no furrows of anxiety — his 
mind will be entirely free from clothes-worry! 


\ HE swings through the Grand Central, he is easily 





Derbies, $5 to $10 BUSINESS SUITS 
Felt Hats, $5 to $10 $35 to $85 
Straw Hats, $2.65 to $10 DINNER SUITS 

Shirts, $2 to $6 $45 to $95 

Neckties, *1 to $6 
Golf Shoes, $8 to $15 GOLF SUITS 

Tennis Shoes, $3.50 to $10 $40 to 95 

Sweaters, *5 to $25 
Golf Stockings, $3.50 to $12 "Gace 










































She Wanamaker Store for M en is Most Accessible. 


ONE WHOLE CITY BLOCK between BROADWAY and FOURTH AVENUE 


On the Street Floor - New Building - Eighth to Ninth Streets 


satelite inatanteinatinsiaiateaeal 
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OFT, NATUR 
BUT ABOVE 


«Creven minutes of temperate heat 

S —100 degrees less than is neces- 
sary for a marcel wave”—those are 
your hairdresser’s instructions in giv- 
ing you a Circuline Wave. Circuline 
is safe, sure, gentle to the hair struc- 
ture, setting it into natural, flowing 











waves. 


Because it treats each head of hair 
according to its individual require- 
ments, you may decide from test curls 
made on your own head, just how 
tight or loose your wave is to be. 


But you are not getting a Circuline 
Wave unless your hairdresser uses 
authentic Circulines. Each is individ- 
ually wrapped, and stamped with the 
name “Nestle Circuline”. You will 
recognize them as she immerses one 
for each curl in clear, fresh water. 


Avoid substitute formulas, contain- 
ing lye, ammonia, potash — dangerous 
to the hair. Demand authentic Cir- 








culines. They alone assure you of a 
perfect permanent wave! 


Write for the Circuline booklet. Fill 
out the coupon now! 
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NESTLE CoO. 


Dept. E-5, 12 East 49th Street, New York (.'! 


Please send me your booklet describing 
Nestle Circuline, also the names and ad 


dresses of the Circuline hairdressers nearest 
my address, who will give the Nestle Hair 
Test before they wave my hair. 


PG ssecianter vxssncssstoncnnninmmiltintinédiscnpasmesmigeiibiaianian 


p E R M A N FE N T WA VE IE cepttansttanenistentititnatniianiiiaiipsnisinasiasiesuiann 
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PATENTED JULY 13, 1926. OTHER PATENTS PENDING 
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SOME 
TRADE SECRETS 
REVEALED 


>) 
KR, 


Light on 
Our Solight 
Hats 


We were exhibiting 
our Solight* hats to a 
chance acquaintance — 
proudly, too, as is our 
wont. “‘Why,” he 
asked, “‘do you call "em 
‘Solight’?’’ ‘‘What else 
could we call’em?"’ we 
boasted. ‘They're so 
light on the head, you 
see.’” As a matter of 
fact, we were right. 
For our Solight* head- 
gear — derby, soft felt 
or straw hat—has such 
a surprising lack of 
weight that even small 
feathers turn green with 
envy. And as long as 
we must wear hats, we 
might as well wear 
comfortable ones. 
That’s what Solights* 
are, and made so care- 
fully, too. 

If you could only see 
the care we take with 
‘em—but here, look at 
the picture of our So- 
light Weighing Salon. 


"Registered Trademark 


All Our Headgear 
Includes Size 8 
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ROGERS PEET COMPANY | 


Firtu Ave. HERALD Sq. 
AT 4lst Sr. AT 35TH Sr. 
BROADWAY New York 
AT WARREN City 


Tremont at Bromfield 
Boston, Massachusetts 


BROADWAY 
aT LIBERTY 


BrRoADWAY 
aT 13TH Sr. 


a¥ 








Among, other things 
for Boy Customers, 
we've special **Ro- 


peco’’ Soft Hats. 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[FROM FRIDAY, MAY 27, TO FRIDAY, JUNE 3, INCLUSIVE] 


THE THEATRE 
holiday 


(The 
arranged matinée schedules, 
gers were still working on the blueprints 


dis- 


and mana- 


next week has 


as we went to press. Consult the daily 
papers. It is also advisable to verify 
continuance of attractions in this uncer- 
tain season. Unless otherwise noted, 
performances begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
—or so say the managers. E. and W. 
mean East and West of B’way.) 


PLAYS 


BroapwAy—Dirty work at the Gay 
White Crossroads, beautifully done. 
BroapHurst, 44, W. 

CAPONSACCHI—Walter Hampden makes 
a success of medieval murder. From 
“The Ring and the Book.” Hamp- 
DEN’S, B’way at 63. 

Cuicaco—A Chicago murder offered 
with red-hot satire for sauce. With 
Francine Larrimore. 2:35 and 8:35 
p.M. Music Box, 45, W. Closes 
May 28. 

CrimE—Mostly hokum, but it has its 
moments. Times SQuARE, 42, W. 

Her Carpsoarp Lover—French farce 
and Jeanne Eagels well brought to- 
gether. With Leslie Howard. Em- 
PIRE, B’way at 40. 

In ABRAHAM’S BosomM—The Pulitzer 
prize play, which is worthy but de- 
pressing. Every eve. except Mon. 
Mat. Sat. only. Provincetown, 
133 Macdougal. 

Kempy—A revival of one of last season’s 
successful comedies. Hupson, 44, E. 

Richt You Are Ir You THINK You 
Are—Pirandello enlarges on the 
theme of his title. Garrick, 35, E. 
Fri., May 27, and Sat., May 28. 
Then off until June 6, while— 

Mr. Pim Passes By—once more and 
disturbs domestic tranquillity for the 
week of May 30. Garrick, 35, E. 

SATURDAY’S CHILDREN — Youth  dis- 
covers sadly that love is not an 
anesthetic for life. Bootnu, 45, W. 

SprEAD EacLE—Biting satire extracted 


from our next Mexican war. Mar- 
TIN Beck, 45, W. 
Tue BarKErR—Of a tent-show barker 


who did not want his son to follow 
in the parental footsteps. BILTMORE, 
47, W. 







THe Constant Wire—A_ delightful 
comedy of wandering husbands and 
wives. With Ethel Barrymore. 
MAxINeE E x iort, 39, E. 

Tue Piay’s THE THING—How an en- 
gagement was saved by an over- 
dose of clever talk. Henry MIL- 


LER’S, 43, E. 

THE Roap To Rome—Jane Cowl show- 
ing why Hannibal did not take 
Rome. PLAyHouseE, 48, E. 


THE SEconD MAN—Bright conversation 


and brilliant acting. Gurtp, 52, W. 





Fri., May 27, and Sat., May 28. 
Then off until June 6, while— 
PyGMALION—airs Shaw’s views on life 
and Cinderella for the week of May 

30. Guitp, 52, W. 


THE SitverR Corp—Mother love a la 


Freud. JoHn Goxpen, 58, E. Fri., 
May 27, and Sat., May 28. Then 
off until June 6, while— 

Nep McCoss’s DAUGHTER—and the 
New England tradition wrestle with 


bootleggers for the week of May 
30. JoHn Go.pen, 58, E. 


THE SpiperR—A mixture of vaudeville, 


murder and the audience shaken into 
a tricky mystery play. 46TH S7REET, 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 8 
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46, W. Moves May 30 to Musi 
Box, 45, W. 

THe TuHrer—Bernstein’s melodrama, 
with Alice Brady giving a superb 
performance. Ritz, 48, W. 

Tuurston—Nothing up his sleeve, but 
almost anything up yours. Sun. Eve. 
also. CENTRAL, B’way at 47. 

Tommy—Clean love, clean fun, and a lot 
of amusement for you. ELTINGe, 


42, W. 


WITH MUSIC 


A Nicut 1n Spatin—A Spanish evening 
with sefioritas, music, comedy, and 
what not. 44TH STREET, 44, W. 

CocoaNuts—The Marx Brothers in 
their amusing show of last year. 
CenTurRY, Cent. Pk. W. at 63. 

Maritza — Good 


CouNTESS singing, 
good music, and why bother about 
the plot? SHuBERT, 44, W. Closes 
June 4. 


GRAND STREET Fo._iies—A gay and glo- 
rious satire on the Broadway season, 
led by Albert Carroll and Dorothy 
Sands. Announced as closing Sun., 
May 29, but may tiove uptown. 
NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE, 466 
Grand. Busses leave Times Sq. at 
8 P.M. 

Hit THE Deck!—Louise Groody in a 
musical comedy well adapted from 
“Shore Leave.” Betrasco, 44, E. 

HoNEYMOON LANE—Pickles, love, Eddie 
Dowling, and That Little White 


House. KNICKERBOCKER, B’way at 
38. 

Ou, Kay!—Gershwin music for Ger- 
trude Lawrence. The Fairbanks 
Twins and Betty Compton also. 
2:25 and 8:25 p.m. IMPERIAL, 45, 
W. 

Prccy-ANN—An original musical com- 
edy. Oh, yes, it is! With Helen 
Ford. VANDERBILT, 48, E. 


QuvueEN HicH—A sprightly musical com- 
edy made from “A Pair of Sixes.” 
With Luella Gear. AMBASSADOR, 
49, W. 


Rio Rira—Beautiful girls, beautiful 
staging, and all of that. 2:15 and 
8:15 p.m. ZIEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 


ScANDALS—Nearing the end of its run, 
and you had better see it now if you 
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Among our patrons who set the 
standards for such things, we have 
noted recently an even closer at- 

tention to the period- 


4 harmony of the dining 
room. A really smart 

dining room nowadays 
ey must show the effect of 


a discerning eye in 

period-harmonizing not 
only of furniture and decoration 
but sterling silverware as well. 


This makes the selection of your 
silverware a much more engaging 
pastime, for where will you find 
both a wide selection of period 
patterns —and a choice of patterns 
within those periods? 


Confidentially, we have here 43 
beautiful designs of sterling table- 


at MTT mi 
vA 


ware from which to choose — 
far the widest range in New York; 


‘all of it “sterling silver with a 


social status.” 
. 7 


For instance, OLD COLONY is a 
faithful reproduction in sterling 
silver from a pattern designed in 
1780 by that celebrated silver- 
smith, Joseph Loring—a delightful 
interpretation of the purest Co- 
lonial mood at once so old and so 
very, very modern. Based on a 
design which has lived 
and flourished for gen- 
erations, its charm will 
be forever new, an ex- 
quisite contribution to 
your Colonial dining 
room. 














OLD COLONY in Sterling, found only at Gorham’s, Fifth Avenue 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE AND 47th STREET 


WORLD?’S LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF STERLING SILVER 
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Ask the 


A New Delight 


in Motoring — 


If you have never driven 
the Packard Eight you 
have never learned how 
truly luxurious motor 
travel can be. 


Whether you are in the 
market for such a car or 
not we would like to have 
you experience the sheer 
delight of driving the car 
which all owners agree is 
the greatest in the world. 
There is no obligation—if 
you do not buy we will be 
more than repaid in the 
enthusiastic story you will 
tell your friends. 


Just phone us what day 
you can take a Packard 
Eight for a real cross- 
country run and we will 
have one gleaming before 
your door on the minute. 


The great reputation 
Packard has built among 
those who want the best 
the world affords is mak- 
ing this spring surpass 
even the phenomenal de- 
mand of 1926. 


And at this time when it 
is really difficult to secure 
early delivery of a Pack- 
ard anywhere, we are par- 
ticularly fortunate. For we 
can make prompt delivery 
of a Packard Eight in 
several of the most desir- 
able body styles. 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 


of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6lst Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Man Who Owns One 




















CONTINUED FROM PAGE 6 


have missed it before. 2:20 and 
8:20 p.m. ApoLio, 42, W. 

Tue Circus Princess—A pleasant mix- 
ture of circus, operetta, and George 
Hassell. WuinTeR GARDEN, B’way 
at 50. 

Tue Desert Sonc—The plot will hurt, 
but the singing and music will more 
than ease the pain. Casino, B’way 
at 39. 

THe RamsBLers—Last two days of 
Marie Saxon and Clark and Mc- 
Cullough. Lyric, 42, W. Closes 
Sat., May 28. 

VANITIES—Average revue, with Julius 
Tannen, and Moran and Mack, 
above the average. Eart CARROLL, 
7 Ave. at 50. 

SuNpAyY NicHt Sacrep CoNCERTS— 
“Vaudeville” hiding behind “sacred.” 
Quality uncertain. PALace, B’way 
at 47, 8:30 p.m.; Eart Carrot, 7 
Ave. at 50, 8:30 p.m.; WINTER Gar- 
DEN, B’way at 50, 8 P.M. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Com- 
fortable, quiet surroundings and a 
Larry Siry orchestra.** 

ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 
—Good for a drive, a snack, and a 
dance or two. Closes at one.* 

C.ius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Frances Wil- 
liams singing and Foster and Mar- 
shall dancing for the élite.*** 

Ciusp Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—New Co- 
coanut Grove summery and pleas- 
ant. Entertainment now and then.** 

CLius Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Civi- 
lized dancing crowd, Emil Coleman’s 
orchestra, and sensational acrobatic 
dancers.** 

Cius RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—Harry 
Richman, indefatigable jokester, at 
the head of his own breezy revue.** 

Gerorce OLsen’s Cius, 159 W. 49.— 
For informal spirit and casual enter- 
tainment, this yields to no place in 
town.** 

Paropy Cius, B’way at 48—The antics 
of Clayton, Jackson, and Durante, 
formerly of the Club Dover, amus- 
ing those with a high sense of the 
ridiculous.* 


SaALon Royat, 310 W. 58.—Offers 


Tommy Lyman as _ entertainment, 
and the additional advantage of be- 
ing legitimately open after three.* 
Texas GuINAN, 117 W. 48.—The queen 
of New York’s night life conducting 
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[FROM FRIDAY, MAY 27, To— 


a place as crowded, noisy, and jovia! 
as ever.* 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—CouNn 
TY Fair, 54 E. 9, is informal, in 
expensive, and amusing. Shaler and 
Moffat in pathetic songs of the 
nineties. 

HARLEM—Barron’s ExctusivE C.uvup, 
7 Ave. at 134, SMALL’s, across the 
street, and THe Nest, 169 W. 133, 
wisest choice for first visitors. Go 
late and do not dress. 

Hore, Roors—Bossert Marine Roor, 
98 Montague St., Brooklyn; Rirz 
Roor, Madison at 46 (for dinner 
only), now open. PENNSYLVANIA 
Roor, 7 Ave. at 34, and ALAmac, 
B’way at 71, open June 1.* 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—KAVKAZ, B’way 
at 53, best exponent of cellar atmos- 
phere and impromptu Russian enter 
tainment. Saturday best.* 

*Neepn’t Dress. 


** Betrer Dress (Particularly Saturdays). 
*** Must Dress. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
Sunday matinées at 3.) 


ANNIE Laurie—Cattle and woman- 
stealing among the hills of bonnie 
Scotland. With Lillian Gish. 2:45 
and 8:45 p.m. Empassy, B’way at 
46 


Beau Geste—What happened to the 
Geste boys in the desert with the 
Foreign Legion. Riatto, B’way at 
42. 


CuHANG—A thrilling exposition of jungle 
life and activity in Siam. With native 
actors. Continuous from 11:30 a.m. 
Rivout, B’way at 49. 


Op Ironswes—Beautiful sea pictures 
of the Constitution holding up a 
childish plot. CriTERIoN, B’way at 


PoTEMKIN—A Russian film in the more 
advanced cinematic manner. Opens 
Sat., May 28. FirtH Ave. Ptray- 
HOUSE, 5 Ave. at 12. 

RoucH Ripers—Young love and the 
Spanish-American War. COHAN, 
B’way at 43. 

THE Bic Parape—About the _ recent 
war. As if you didn’t know. With 
John Gilbert and Renée Adorec. 
Astor, B’way at 45. 


THE NEW YORKER 





—FRIDAY, JUNE 3, INCLUSIVE] 


Tue Missinc Link—Syd Chaplin in a 
very mild comedy. Slapstick in in- 


tention. With the Vitaphone. Con- 
tinuous noon to midnight. CoLony, 
B’way at 53. 


WHEN A Man _ Loves—Monumental 
idiocy about Manon Lescaut, but 
entertaining none the less. With 
John Barrymore and Dolores Cos- 
tello. Vitaphone at 2:15 and 8:15 
p.M. Feature at 3 (3:30 Sun.) and 
9 p.m. WarNer’S, B’way at 51. 


The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 


CaBARET, His First FLAME, Let It 


Rain, Lonc Pants, Lovers?, REsur- 
RECTION, SPECIAL DELIvERY, and WHITE 
GoLp. 


ART 


(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M., weekdays only.) 


ADVERTISING ArT—The men who walk 
a mile, etc., have their innings. Open 


10 a.m. to 9 p.m. weekdays, 2 to 6 
p.M. Sun. ArT CENTRE, 65 E. 56. 
Closes May 31. 

AMERICAN A group which 





aims to show the French how we 
paint. BrooktyN Museum, East- 
ern Parkway, B’klyn. Closes June 1. 

BARGAINS IN BLAacK AND WuHITE—By 
well-known moderns. Artists’ GAL- 
LERY, 51 E. 60. Closes May 28. 

lirry Prints—Exceptional examples of 
Diirer, Rembrandt, Whistler and 
others. KNogepver, 14 E. 57. 

Lrecros AND LEepERE—Aristocratic etch- 
ings. Kepper, 16 E. 57. Closes 
May 28. 

Mixep Brew—Some good French and 
lesser Americans. VALENTINE Du- 
DENSING, 43 E. 57. Closes May 31. 

More AMERICANS—Substation of young 
artists for the downtown trade. 
Open also eves., 8 to 11 p.m., and 
3 to 6 p.m. Sun. Our Gattery, 
113 W. 13. 

SUMMER EXHIBITIONS—American paint- 
ings and water colors at the follow- 
ing galleries; Bascock, 19 E. 49; 
DanieEL, Madison at 57; MaAcBETH, 
15 E. 57; Montross, 26 E. 56; 
New Art Circie, 35 W. 57. 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL — ProFEssIONAL — WaAsH- 
INGTON VS. YANKEES, Fri., May 27, 


ABOUT. TOWN 


at 3:30, and Sat., 
BosTon vs. YANKEES, Sun., May 29, 


May 28, at 3 p.m. 


at 3 p.m. Detroit vs. YANKEES, 
Thurs., June 2, and Fri., June 3, at 
3:30 p.m. YANKEE STADIUM, Grand 


Ave. at 161. Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” 
or Jerome Ave. subway. 
Puita. vs. Giants, Mon., May 


30, at 1:30; Tues., May 31, at 3:30 
p.M. Potro Grounpns, 8 Ave. at 157. 
Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3. 

Boxinc—Latzo vs. DuNnpEE. The Wel- 
terweight Champion risking his title. 
Fri., June 3, at 8:15 p.m. Poo 
Grounpns, 8 Ave. at 157. Take 6 or 
9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3. 

Crew Races—American Henley on the 
Schuylkill River, Phila. Sat. Aft., 
May 28. 

RacincG — BELMONT Park — Meaning 
that the social racing season is at its 
height. Weekdays at 2:30 p.m. 
BetmontT, L.I. Special trains leave 
Penn. Station, 12:15 to 1:55 p.m. 
(D.s.T. ) 

Tuxepo Horse SHow—One of the best 
of the spring outdoor shows. Fri., 
June 3. Tuxepo, N.Y. 

Track — Intercollegiate Championship 
(I1.A.A.A.A.). The big outdoor 
event in this sport. Fri., May 27, at 
1 p.M. FRANKLIN FieELp, W. Phila. 


ON THE AIR 
GoLDMAN Banp—Last concerts of this 
series. WEAF, Fri. Eves., May 27 


and June 3, at 8. 

Utica JuBiLteE Sincers—WJZ, Sun. 
Eve., May 29, at 7:30. 

WILLIAM SimMMOoNS—American baritone. 
Atwater Kent Hour, WEAF, Sun. 
Eve., May 29, at 9:15. 

CooLtipGE — Memorial Day address. 
WEAF and WJZ, Mon. Aft., May 
30, at 2:30. 


OTHER EVENTS 
BeNeEFIT—Ball and entertainment sprung 


by the Knights Templar. Tues. 
Eve., May 31. 71 Rec. Armory, 
Park at 34. 


MAaAcHINE AGE Exposition—The last 
two days to look incredulous at the 
coming vogue in glass skyscrapers. 
And many other marvels. Open 1 
to 10 p.m. 119 W. 57. Closes Sat., 
May 28. 

PANORAMA OF THE War—The world’s 
biggest canvas, depicting World 
War notables. On view weekdays 


9 A.M. to midnight, and Sun. 1 p.m. 
Map. So. GARDEN. 


to midnight. 
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For Madame and Mademoise 


SMART FoR SPORTS 
Is THE FROCK’s FASHION 
OF MATCHING 
SCARF WITH SKIRT 
Model 309—And when skirt and 
scarf are of checked silk, itis both 


new and smart. Sweater jumper 
is of silk and wool. 59.50 


THE Sports SHOP—Second Floor 


Franklin Simon & Co, 


cA Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave., 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


Entire contents copyrighted, 1927, by 
Franklin Simon & Co., lnc. 








SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 


We Take Pleasure in 
cAnnouncng That 


eNO PERRY A.WEINBERG 


Cformerly of Crarx & Weinsere, Inc. 
West 57th Street 


has joined this organization as associate and 
creative executive to the fur department -- - 
where he will have greater facilities 
than ever before for the expression 
of his creative art in furs 


We consider Mr. Weinberg America’s 
great modernist in fur creation, not 
only because he is a famous 
authority on pelts, but because his style 
leadership ts virtually indisputable 


PERRY A. WEINBERG— FRENCH FUR SALON—FIFTH FLOOR 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 
ENSITIVE to any upward prog- 


ress in a nervous city, we acclaim 
the new high-speed elevators 
that have been installed in two or 
three modern office buildings lately 
visited. “They raise you heavenward 





and deposit you exactly at your floor 
almost before you can get your ele- 
vator-legs. Our whole viewpoint has 
changed. We recently went from the 
French Building (where we had nose- 
dived from the thirtieth floor), to a 
nearby hotel where ordinary elevators 
still ply. The long journey to the 
twelfth floor in one of the old-type 
handle-controlled machines seemed 
like an overnight trip in a Pullman. 


S one who has grimly spent the 
greater part of a week trying to 
motor from his little gray home in 
Westchester to a point exactly opposite 
it on Long Island, we throw ourself 
vigorously into the advocacy of the 
proposed Tri-Borough bridge. Let 
the toll be what it may: we will pay 
With ferry facilities what 
Pomonok 


nd smile. 
across the Sound, 


they are 





about as accessible to Westchester 
; Arizona—and there are moments 
ssing the Queensboro Bridge too 


horrible even to mention in these es- 
sentially sunny pages. 


HE lonely Mr. Lindbergh made 

the hop without a cup of coffee. 
This fact alone startled fifty million 
Americans who have never been able 
to get through a working day without 
one. Furthermore, the flyer came 
down in France without saying that 
he did it for the kiddies—un-Ameri- 
can and unusual. We loved him im- 
mediately. 


E noted that the Spirit of St. 

Louis had not left the ground 
ten minutes before it was joined by 
the Spirit of Me Too. A certain oil 
was lubricating the engine, a certain 
brand of tires was the cause of the 
safe take-off. When the flyer landed 


in Paris every newspaper was “first to 





have a correspondent at the plane.” 


This was a heartening manifestation 
of that kinship that is among man’s 
greatest exaltations. It was beauti- 
fully and tenderly expressed in the 
cable Ambassador Herrick sent the 
boy’s patient mother: “Your incom- 
parable son has done me the honor to 
be my guest.” We liked that; and 
for twenty-four hours the world 
seemed pretty human. At the end of 
that time we were made uneasy by the 
volume of vaudeville contracts, testi- 
monial writing and other offers, made 
by the alchemists who transmute glory 
into gold. We settled down to the 
hope that the youthful hero will capi- 
talize himself for only as much money 
as he reasonably needs. 


HILE Captain Lindbergh was 

flying from New York to Paris, 
we were by no means idle. At 8:30 
A.M., shortly after he had hopped off, 
we arose and shaved, using a fresh 
blade. At 9:05 we were thinking that 
the toast ought to be about done. At 
9:40 we were at our desk, dictating. 





At 1:00 we went to lunch to discuss 
a very important matter. At 3:30 
P.M. we were back, suffering slightly 
from indigestion. Midnight found 
us in bed, thinking that perhaps if to- 
morrow were fine we would play a 
little golf. At 10:00 a.m. we were 
up, and all morning looking for our 
midiron, which had been misplaced. 
Shortly after noon we read a short 
story about a man who wanted to be 
a locomotive engineer, but marriage 
stood in the way. At 4:30 P.m. we 
found the midiron, and we were on 
the links by the time Lindbergh land- 
ed. It had been in the hall closet. 


Mechanics 


CIENCE has come to the aid of 
big business again. One of the 
more progressive brokers in Wall 


Street no longer needs to manipulate 
his ticker tape after the manner of a 
department store salesman measuring 
ribbon. A margin has been cut in the 
green felt which lies below the glass 
top of his desk. Through this runs the 
tape, drawn to the other side and 
wound there by a spring-driven wind- 
lass. “The gentleman is now able to 
survey five feet of quotations while 





12 





a 
Pr: 4 


, 


BELMONT—IN THE RAIN 


he added: “We have just taken his 
order for forty pairs of glasses.” 


About Chang 
WE have seen not only the women 


and children, but some of our 
staidest men of affairs at the movie 
house where “Chang”’ is showing, and 
one of them, a gentleman who was 
once a consul general in the East, tells 
us that it is pronounced “jong.” ‘This 
gentleman says that the Eastern ele- 
phant is usually a docile beast, inclined 
to kittenish playfulness, and that while 
he and his gang may uproot a planta- 
tion they do not do it in a spirit of 
ill nature. Only now and then do 
they cause serious trouble—when a 
mother fights to protect her young or 
a “rogue” runs amuck. The rare ele- 
phant which does chase a native is 
easily avoided: the native has only to 
jump back and forth across an irriga- 
tion ditch of such width that the ele- 
phant cannot leap it. ‘There be- 
ing an inconvenient step down, and 
another up, the elephant soon gets tired 
of the game, being by no means a 
sprightly animal. We are informed 
that the elephants in “Chang” are not 
wild in the true sense of the 
word, and that the round-up depicted 
is a dramatizing of the annual im- 
pounding of the animals by the Si- 
amese government. Every year the 
big herd is driven into a frall for 
the purpose of selecting some of the 
animals for domestication. 
It appears that Merian Cooper, 


who filmed “Chang,” is the T. E. 


— 


Py ee 


Lawrence of the movies, 
except that he has not 
written a book about 
himself. He is, we are 
told, thirty-two years old 
and a native of Jackson- 
ville, Florida; he went to 
the Naval Academy at 
Annapolis, but started his 
adventurous career as an 
army aviator in the war. 
His plane was brought 
down behind the German 
lines and he was badly in- 
jured about the face. 
German plastic surgeons 
did wonders for him, 
however, and it was not 
long until he was riding 
a battle plane again, this 
time for the Poles against 
the Bolsheviks. At one 
time he served as acting 
mayor of the Polish town 
of Lemberg, although he 
couldn’t speak the lan- 
guage. He was later 
captured by the Reds and, the story 
goes, condemned to death, only to es- 
cape and reach safety after a fifteen 
hundred mile tramp. 


FTER all these adventures, the 

hazardous. task of filming 
“Grass,” the successful film of a cou- 
ple of seasons ago, appealed to him. 
That feat won him the commission to 
go to the Orient and make “Chang.” 
He was gone two years and found the 
Indo-Chinese people pleasant, _ his 
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Snakeskin Vied 
with Horsehide 


friends say, compared to the truculent 


“Grass” people. 


The native man and woman about 
whom the story of “Chang” is 
built are really married, we are told, 
but the children are not theirs. The} 
were borrowed. The tigers and leop- 
ards were, in most cases, trapped first 
and then filmed. Shooting them wit! 
a camera was dangerous, nevertheless. 
The picture of the tiger jumping up 
a tree, for instance, was taken afte! 
an assurance by natives that a tiger 
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The 
Paddock 


“Two dol- 
lars on Hoity- 
Toity, please!” 


had never been known to leap more 
than twelve feet. This tiger, when 
released, jumped sixteen feet and 
Cooper had to shoot it to save his 
partner, Mr. Shoedsack. 

The success of the present picture 
is expected to give an impetus to the 
making of similar pictures and it 
s said that Mr. Cooper has several 
ther projects afoot. Robert Flaherty, 








RA 
An 0 


who filmed “Nanook of the North” 
and “Moana,” also has plans. He is 
to record the strange aboriginesof New 
Mexico and Arizona as soon as he 
completes a picture of another strange 
the residents of New York. 





people 
. 


E ATTAINED Nirvana unex- 
pectedly at Thirty-eighth and 
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An Old-Timer 


Madison the other day. Alighting 
from a taxi, we started to pay the 
driver his fare. 

“No,” said the man, “no money.” 

“Why?” said we, ready to make a 
burnt offering. 

“Today I’m starting business on 
my own. You’re my first fare and I 
dowanna look at yer money.” As he 
started off he added, “T’ll get the next 
guy, though.” 

He looked as if he would. 


Raconteur 


HIS week’s favorite story is pro- 

vided by the Four Marx Brothers, 
who are back in town after a season on 
the road. En masse they attended a 
prizefight in St. Louis, which culmi- 
nated in a clean knockout in the fifth 
round. ‘The battle was being broad- 
cast and the honey-tongued announcer 
led the victorious pug over to the 
microphone to give the radio audience 
a treat. 

“Now, folks,” he crooned, “the 
next voice you hear will be Jake him- 
self, who will tell you how he won his 
fight. Step up, Jake, and tell the 


audience just how you did it.” The 
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hero advanced briskly. “Howdy, 
folks,” he snapped. “Knocked him 


>») 


out in the fit’. 


VISITOR calling on the 

Marxes in their dressing-room, 
incidentally, arrived just as another 
gentleman departed. “That fellow 
you saw leaving,” explained Harpo 
(of the red wig), “is the greatest 
salesman in the world. . . . He 
must be, because he just convinced 
two Marx Brothers that Henry Ford 
loves the Jews, and sold them Lin- 
coln cars.” 


Eviction 


HE very best people are affected, 

we note, by the deep gash in Park 
Avenue. We investigated it exten- 
sively the other day. Besides dirtying 
up the town’s smartest midriff, the af- 
fair (when they get the avenue 
widened) will represent the most no- 
table triumph to date of the automo- 
bile over the baby carriage and the 
dog. The latter have been evicted 
summarily from their favorite green- 
ery. 

The ruins, from Forty-ninth to 
Fifty-seventh, are impressive; and the 
inhabitants of the district are still ob- 
viously dazed. In front of St. Barth- 
olomew’s, crane swinging girders into 
place; the bushes in the churchyard 
white with a fine snow of cement 
dust. Railroad tracks laid bare, and 
trains below dinging along, careless of 
their intrusion. Everything very dirty, 
right where ladies want to walk—par- 
ticularly at the cross streets where sand 
and gravel take the place of sidewalks. 
Débutantes, picking their way gingerly 
along, not quite unaware that several 
clean-necked young engineers are re- 
garding their hosiery and slippers. 


S we strolled uptown we noted 
that the eviction of habitués was 
not quite complete. In front of the 
Racquet Club the street had not been 
fully chopped through, and on the for- 
mal concrete borders of what were 
once grass plots squatted seven or eight 
of the faithful, each guarding a dog 
or a baby. They were surrounded by 
piles of lumber and nail kegs, and they 
seemed wistfully reminiscent. One 
youngster pushed a Teddy Bear close 
to a carpenter’s buzz saw. 

The avenue, as we once mentioned, 
is to achieve almost double its present 
capacity for cars. This has necessi- 
tated heavier girders all along. There 


will be a strip of green in the centre, 
about as wide as your little finger, and 
guarded by a low fence. We are told 
that the avenue, thus amplified, will 
then accommodate eight lanes of mov- 
ing traffic, four on each side, and a 
parking line at each curb. Where the 
dogs and children and noonday office 
workers will sit is another question. 


Pigs is Pigs 


W: have just learned of the 
rather staggering results of one 
young man’s efforts to say it with flow- 
ers in various languages. A young 
lady whom he admired was sailing on 
a West Indies cruise and he thought it 
would be a touching gesture to greet 
her botanically at each port of call. 
He arranged with a florist to have four 
dollars’ worth of flowers sent to her 
aboard the ship at each stop. He for- 
got, however, to take into considera- 
tion the price range in the semi-tropics. 
His four dollars bought just a dozen 
roses here. At Havana three dozen 
were carried aboard. At the next port 
ten dozen were delivered. Finally, at 
one call, an entire rowboat full of 
flowers and natives came out to meet 
her. 

By that time passengers were hang- 
ing over the rail at each arrival 
to see what would happen next. Noth- 
ing happened. The young man had 
received a cablegram saying: “Save the 
rest until I die.” 
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Queen Anne 


pet Irish RosE” passed its 

fifth year the other day, stil] 
flying steadily on its famous non-stop 
flight toward eternity. Among those 
of us who took it calmly was Miss 
Anne Nichols. According to report 
she was in Paris on the great day, 
quietly working on “Abie’s Children,” 
the—need we say?—-sequel. Miss 
Nichols, despite her fame and _for- 
tune, remains something of an enigma. 
She lives, when she is in our devoted 
midst, somewhat aloof from her pub- 
lic, in an apartment taking up practi- 
cally the entire ninth floor of the Ho- 
tel Ambassador. It is a luxurious 
apartment, guarded by maroon-liy- 
eried menservants, and not often in- 
vaded by guests. Her friends 
largely non-theatrical people, of pre- 
“Abie” days, but she also entertains 
frequently the several East Side Jew- 
ish friends who helped her with the 
argot of her masterpiece. 

She spends, they say, much time 
among her books, which include many 
first editions, notably Amiel and 
Samuel Butler. She is reported to dis- 
dain modern fiction. The language of 
her home life, we hear, is French: 
this for the benefit of her young son. 
Her cigarettes, our informant adds, 
are Turkish. She ventures little into 
the world and almost never into any 
theatre save her own; nor has she ever 
been seen in a night club except for a 


are 





“My dear, he’s so changed you wouldn’t know him. He’s gonna 
write a book, and he walks around the Village without any hat and 


all that.” 


“You don’t say! The real thing, huh?” 
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Sao 


“Art! Don’t tell me! Me, 
who's been workin’ Fi? Ave- 
nue from B. Altman to Wool- 
worth for on to a mont’ now.” 


° 
few bored moments at the Mont- 
martre a few years ago. She shops 


occasionally and lavishly—having a 
flair for tea gowns—and receives the 
attention of the entire sales force at 
her favorite store. 

Her theatrical activities since 
“Abie” have been few but rather dis- 
astrous. “Howdy, King” was snubbed 
by New York and Chicago, and “Sam 
Abramovitch” collapsed in a few 
weeks. Neither, of course, was the 
work of her own pen. They say the 
gibes about “Abie” worry her not at 


all. 


” BIE” is amassing an English 

fortune, and its American road 
activities still subject her to the bore- 
dom of travel far too often for her 
tastes. She dislikes a private car—and 
she can’t travel as far as her play can, 
even in her Locomobiles, of which 
there are three. Therefore she is plan- 
ning a series of homes across the coun- 
try, one in New York, one in the Mid- 
dle West and one on the Coast. Ex- 
cavations were started not long ago on 
the Coast project and annoyingly had 
to be held up. It seems the excava- 
tors struck oil. From this oil strike 
Miss Nichols will make another for- 
tune, but it will be insignificant in 
comparison with the proceeds from 
her show. ‘These have already gone 
into the millions. “Abie” has had 





something over eleven thousand per- 
formances by its various companies, 
ind this breaks a world’s record. “Chu 
Chin Chow,” however, holds the mark 
for continuous presentation in one the- 
itre. It ran for something over five 
years in London. 


This mark will be 
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° 
surpassed by the local “Abie” com- 
pany about August first. 
° 
LARENCE DARROW HAS 


been in our midst again, and 
while here he took occasion to speak 
to the newspaper men on their practice 
of invariably coloring their stories 
about him with reference to his baggy 
apparel. “I’m tired of seeing you fel- 
lows get off smart remarks about my 
clothes,” he told a group of them. “I 
probably get them from better tailors 
and pay more money for them than 
most men. The only difference is that 
most men insist on taking their clothes 
off when they go to bed.” 


Police! 
YOUNG lady who had parked 


her car in forbidden land re- 
turned some two hours later to espy 
from afar a large and patient police- 
man curled up in its front seat await- 
ing his prey. Making a quick decision, 
she stepped into a taxi, drove home and 
telephoned to the Police Department 
that her car had been stolen. An 
hour later it was returned by the same 
traffic policeman, looking not the least 
baffled, but, on the contrary, quite 
proud of his alertness. 


Fur-Bearing 
8 Kenenn are Broadway’s lean and 


hungry days and its denizens will 
do almost anything, it seems, to fat- 
ten them. On one of the warmer 
days recently an actor appeared at the 
offices of the picturesque A. H. Woods 
to answer a casting call. Mr. Woods 
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was surprised to see his visitor huddled 
up as though for a blizzard. 

“Say, sweetheart,” he said, “what’s 
the idea of the fur coat?” 

“You’re not going to get me for 
any summer salary,” retorted the des- 
perate one. 


Tifft 


E have heard of an interesting 

man in town, one Tifft. It is 
quite respectful to speak of him thus, 
since he has no first name. That is the 
point of the story. All his life he 
has been known merely as Tifft, and 
he never intends to be anything more 
complete. 

When he was born his father de- 
cided that Tifft should grow up to 
select his own Christian name. Tifft 
grew, but he never got round to 
choosing a name. He never even 
acquired a nickname, but was Tifft 
to his school chums. When he mar- 
ried, he said: “I, Tifft, take thee, 
Jane, to be... .” He says that while 
this was odd it was not difficult. 

The only persons who have given 
Tifft a semblance of a name are his 
brokers. They have named him 
“Mister,” to conform to certain fin- 
ancial practices, such as making out 
stock dividend checks. He endorses 
checks, however, ““Tifft.” He says, as 
far as he knows, there is only one 
other authentic case similar to his own 
in the United States—a doctor in the 
Middle West, whose name he doesn’t 
recall. 

Tifft is the president of a box shook 
company (shooks are parts of a wood- 
en box before it is assembled), and 
has managed his business in the tower 
of Number Two Broadway for thir- 
ty-odd years. You will find him in 
the phone directory as ““Tifft, 2 Broad- 
way.” He believes that if he were 
in the soap or the chewing-gum game, 
his name would be a business asset, 
because of the publicity value. As 
it is, we are told, he finds it matters 
little one way or another. ‘Tifft has 
two sons—both have first names. 
There, too, Tifft feels the pangs of 
regret; he says he should have named 
one of them Tifft II. 


IXTURES REPORTED: The 

Rivetting Machine cocktail— 

One part lemon juice, three parts gin, 

dash of Cointreau, sweetened with 
Panama punch to suit. 

—THE New YorKERs 
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THE RITZ CARLTONS [ 


A CRISIS 


1rzA CARLTON did not go down 

to Southampton with her 

father and mother. She left 

New York a week earlier than they 

did and went to Boston to visit Nina 

Plaza’s aunt and uncle, Mr. and Mrs. 
Copley Plaza. 

Left alone, Mr. and Mrs. Carlton 
busied themselves getting things in or- 
der at their summer home. “TI think 
I'll put in some more terraces with 
fountains on them,” Ritz said. Mrs. 
Carlton found the mechanism for 
heating the dumbwaiters in wretched 
condition. “And the gazebos are all 
peeling,” she said desperately. 

Nevertheless, they were not miser- 
able—although Ritza’s letters, which 
had been frank and open at first, be- 
came more and more disquieting. “I 
wish I knew more what she were do- 
ing,” Mrs. Carlton moaned. “Her be- 
ing away this way makes it awfully 
hard.” 

Then one day the blow fell. “Be- 
lieve it or not,” wrote Ritza, “but 
I’ve gone and got myself engaged to 
Parker House. He graduates from 
Harvard this spring, and we’ll prob- 
ably be married in July.” 

There was a dreadful silence. 
“How perfectly awful,” said Ritz 
slowly at last. “It seems to me Father 
used to speak of a Mr. and Mrs. 
House—a Mr. and Mrs. Parker 
House. As I remember it, he said they 
used to go around a lot, but that later 
they lost their money. This boy must 
be the grandson.” 

Mrs. Carlton’s lips were white. 
“Ritz,” she whispered, “we must go 
up there.” 

They left that afternoon. Time 
was much too short to think of getting 
the private car. They crossed by ferry 
to New London, Mr. and Mrs. Carl- 
ton in the Isotta, the Secretary follow- 
ing in the Hispano, and the Rolls 
bringing up the rear with the baggage; 
and four hours later they were in 
Boston. 

“Ritza!” cried Mrs. Carlton, fling- 
ing herself forward when her daugh- 
ter was ushered into the sitting room 
at the hotel. “Your letter! How 
could your” 

Then the true gravity of the situa- 
tion became apparent. ‘“‘Now listen 
here, Mother,” Ritza said angrily. 
“No one asked you to come up here. 
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I’ve got myself en- 
gaged to Parker, and 
it’s my business — 
see? If you don’t 
like it, keep your 
opinion to yourself.” 

A cold perspiration 
broke out on Ritz. 
After a long interval 
he coughed. 

“You mustn’t mis- 
understand your 
mother,” he © said. 
“Coming so sudden- 
ly, it has naturally 
been a great shock 
to us. But all we are 
here for is to see 
what kind of a chap 
he is, so to speak.” 
Somewhat mollified, 
Ritza produced a 
photograph, which 
was passed from one to the other in 
silence. “I?ll bring him round to- 
morrow,” she said. 

“T suppose you realize, dear,” said 
Mrs. Carlton with an unnatural smile, 
“that the man you want to marry is 
not in the Social Register.” 

“No,” returned Ritza defiantly, 
“but he could get in any time he 
wanted to.” 

It was an insane statement, and 
when her daughter had left, Mrs. 
Carlton gave way to tears. “The 
child must have lost her mind,” she 
sobbed, looking at Parker’s photograph 
through her tears. “He might be the 
son of a clergyman from all you can 
tell from this.” 

Parker arrived with Ritza the fol- 
lowing morning a little before lunch. 
His first words struck home like a 
flight of poisoned arrows. “You must 
come out and visit Father at the Manse 
at Lexington,” he said cordially. 

Ritz swallowed with difficulty. 
“Then your father is a clergyman,” 
he said. 

“An Episcopalian?” asked Mrs. 
Carlton, growing white and sinking 
into a chair. 

Parker smiled. 
he replied. 

A throaty sound came from Mrs. 
Carlton’s chair, but she did not break 
down; there was too much at stake. 
“You must come to the hotel some- 
time and play bridge with us,” she 














“Congregational,” 




















managed to say, “or dominoes with 
Mr. Carlton.” 

“But I’m afraid I don’t know how 
to play either,” he said apologetically. 

Ritz stared. “What on earth do 
you do during the day?” 

Parker explained that he was pretty 
busy taking his final examinations. 
“T like to play chess, though,” he said. 

“Chess!” exclaimed Mrs. Carlton, 
laughing in a high key, “I never heard 
of anybody playing chess.” 

“And then, of course, I’m on the 
water most of the time in_ the 
summer.” 

It was the first point in Parker’s 
favor; and Ritz nodded approvingly. 
“Now that’s rather jolly. Ritza has 
always liked the water.” 

It was the only favorable point that 
arose, however. When the young 
people took their departure, Ritz asked 
Parker if he hadn’t forgotten his cane, 
and was stunned to learn that the 
young man hadn’t brought one with 
him. 

“A damn funny thing,” he said to 
his wife, “his not having a cane with 
him. But still,” he added optimisti- 
cally, “his liking yachting wasn’t so 
bad. You know what a good time 
Ritza always has on the Plazas’ yacht.” 

“No, my dear,” said Mrs. Carlton 
inconsolably. “The son of a Con- 
gregational minister! Why, he prob- 
ably has a little forty-foot power boat. 
I shall never never forgive the Plazas 
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for letting it happen while Ritza was 
taying with them. Never!” It was 
the pronouncement of a broken wom- 
in. 


HE next day Ritza joined her 

parents at their hotel, unpacked 
ier trunks and assumed a patient but 
ong-suffering expression. 

“Ritza, dear,” said Mrs. Carlton, 
‘you have made me ill.” 

Ritza groaned. “I suppose you 
lon’t like Parker,” she said sourly. 

Mrs. Carlton waved her hand. “It 
s not that, Ritza. I merely want you 
to realize what it is you are doing. 
Parker is poor; he plays none of the 
games that you have always played; 
the probabilities are he doesn’t even 
know how to swim.” 

To all appearances Ritza remained 
entirely unmoved by these representa- 
tions, but the Carltons did not give 
up hope. Although they had known 
their daughter to be brusque in manner 
at times, they had never known her 
to be disobedient when to run counter 
to their wishes would have courted 
real disaster. “They knew she was a 
Carlton. 

“The only reason she’s engaged to 
him,” said Ritz, “is because Sepia Bilt- 
more and Ifafia Crillon are both 
engaged.” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Carlton hopeless- 
ly, “but the Biltmore and Crillon 
weddings come next month, and Ritza 
may want one too.” 


Mr. Carlton shrugged his shoulders 
and sighed. It wasa rainy day. “Cop- 
ley Plaza has offered to put me up at 
his clubs here,” he said, “but I don’t 
suppose I ought to accept if we’re go- 
ing to be mad at them.” 

The following Saturday was the 
day when the graduation exercises 
were to take place in the Harvard 
Stadium and young House and his fel- 
low classmates were to receive their 
diplomas. The night before the cere- 
monies Ritza announced that she 
wanted to be masried at once. 

“What’s the use of a big wedding?” 
she asked. ‘We'll go off on his boat. 
I’m sick and tired of all this talk.” 

“What kind of a boat has he got?” 
asked Ritz. 

For a second she 
catboat,” she said. 

Mrs. Carlton uttered a piercing 
shriek. “Ritza! You wouldn’t bring 
your mother’s gray hairs in sorrow to 
the grave by marrying a man with a 
catboat?” 

There was silence while the Secre- 
tary worked over the smelling-salts 
bottles. When Ritza replied, her tone 
was a little less sure than it had been. 
“Just the same,” she said, “I’m going 
to be married.” 

Mrs. Carlton had given way to 
tears. “This will be the worst night 
I ever have passed,” she prophesied. 

Early in the morning the Secretary 
took the cushions out to the Stadium 
so that they would be in place when 


os.’ 


hesitated. 
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the party arrived. Mrs. Carlton wore 
a heavy veil and had the curtains of 
the Isotta drawn down during the ride 
out to Cambridge. Even Ritza was 
depressed. But when they got out into 
the bright sunlight she cheered up. 
“There he is!” she cried, pointing to 
where Parker was sitting in his cap 
and gown. 

“Why isn’t he dressed like the 
rest?” asked Ritz, noticing that the 
ornament on Parker’s gown was of a 
different color from that of the others. 

Ritza didn’t know. 

The Fates were soon to make it 
plain. A speech was made, and the 
new graduates were asked to come 
forward to receive their diplomas. 
Parker House was the first in line— 
and the fateful words, Summa cum 
Laude, came down wind from the 
dais. 

“Good God!” exclaimed Ritz as the 
truth swept over him. “The fellow’s 
a grind!” On his left, Mrs. Carlton 
collapsed silently into the arms of the 
Secretary. 

Ritza’s face, which had suddenly 
grown pale, became slowly suffused 
with Carlton blood. She raised her 
head proudly, bitter tears of anger 
and humiliation coursing down her 
cheeks. “The dumbbell!” she mut- 


tered. 


HE family left Boston that after- 

noon, Mrs. Carlton leading the 
way in the Isotta (into which a brass 
bed had been put), Ritz and Ritza fol- 
lowing in the Hispano, and the Secre- 
tary riding with the baggage in the 
Rolls. A golden sunset lighted them 
across the New London ferry and 
through the gates of Carlton Terrace 
Park, where a little knot of driveway- 
rakers had gathered after the day’s 
work, 

In the doorway of the great house 
stood a group of footmen, from which 
a figure sprang swiftly forward as the 
Isotta drew to a standstill beneath the 
porte-cochére. 

It was the Doctor. 


—FiItumore Hype 
- 


THE GLOOMY AFTERNOON AND 
THE RESOURCEFUL STOVE 

[From the Sullivan (N. Y.) Democrat] 

Miss Winnie Titus gave an excellent 
musicale at her home Saturday. The 
afternoon was gloomy, yet there was a 
goodly number in attendance. The home 
was beautifully decorated, lighted and 
heated by the furnace. 
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FRONT PAGE 


A trivial pretty face, with short hair 
flying 
And childish lips with laughter on 
their breath 
And underneath strange stately words 
are crying 
“Her Love Brought Death.” 


Beauty, two lovers, and a violent 


word, 
And one day’s fame and one day’s 
whispering ; 
This is the oldest story men have 
heard; 
This is not news, but an eternal 
thing. 


Lancelot or Aucassin or Concobar, 
Chrysis or Lais or Dame Eme- 
lie— 
What new great knowledge can check 
Love or War, 
What strength men learn now can 
set snarled men free? 


Ihe faces change, the names; the 
story never; 
Quick anger and quick love, and 
one lies dead. 
Ihe troubadours have known her tale 
forever, 
Her lifted smiling face; his dab- 
bled head. 


We crumple the frail paper, smiling, 
frowning, 


“What have you 
in spurs?” 


DAILY PAPERS 


A moment’s thing, blown far by 
the wind’s breath... 
What more had Helen or Yseult for 
crowning? 


“Her Love Brought Death.” 


LOVELORN 
“My heart is broken—he is gone 
from me. 


How shall I win him back?” 


“Oh, my dear, but you must see 
What self-respect you lack! 
Smile more brightly, speak to him 
As if all of life weren’t dim, 

As if all of love were true, 
Better, put your heart away, 
Wait to love another day— 

It’s all nice girls can do, 
Forget—be ladylike—be wise— 
Self-respect—dry your eyes—” 


“My heart is broken—he is gone 


from me. 
How shall I win him back?” 


WOMEN’S PAGE 


Shoes will be rose-colored, 
Some will be of satin, 
Tell your husband everything— 
He’ll do the same by you; 
Every night at bedtime 
Learn a page of Latin, 
If you see three magpies 
Your wishes will come true; 


Women in Kamchatka 


Build a Normal College; 
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Fifteen hundred lady lawyers 
Marry every year; 

This pattern for a romper 
Needs very little knowledge; 

Cut the hole for Baby’s head 


And sew it under here. 


If you wear blue ribbons 
You will please your lover, 

If you make good cherry pies 
Your husband will stay home; 

Brush your hair a hundred times, 
Embroider a silk cover, 

Learn to pickle green limes 
And buy a Spanish comb! 


MURDER CASE 


She looks so human, to have strangled 
him; 

I had a hat once with just such a rim, 

My mother’s cousin had those sharp 


blue eyes; 
Those lips that told the steady sordid 
lies, 


The hands that tensed the noose about 
his throat, 

Are normal lips, and hands no more 
remote 

Than any you might touch quite 
willingly. 

How could she do it calmly, and 


yet be 

Like us, and hang the clothes to dry 
in yards 

And wonder if she’d make her bid at 
cards? 


—MARGARET WIDDEMER 























Samuel L. Rothafel 


HE only thing that Major Sam- 
uel L. Rothafel of the Marines, 
Retired, does badly is write pub- 
lic documents. At forty-five he plays 
handball well enough to beat Benny 
Leonard, and he displays a pretty hand 
at poker—several of them. He can 
whistle all the tunes from that in- 
fernal nonsense “Pinafore,” and like- 


wise “Tannhauser,” the “Pathé- 
tique,” the Thirteenth Hungarian 
Rhapsody, and “Norma.” He re- 


hearses symphony orchestras, corrects 
the tempi of a chorus of one hundred, 
and invents ballets for five hundred 
toes to pirouette through. He enter- 
tains fifteen or twenty thousand peo- 
ple a day by means of stage and lights, 
and twice a week he takes on a few 
million more over the air. He has con- 
ceived, laid out and built the largest 
theatre since Rome fell, and he has 
equipped it more perfectly for its pur- 
pose than any in the world. But when 
he wants to bid the public enter “the 
theatre that bears the name of Roxy, 
which to me is dearer by far than the 
name I was born with,” he writes: 

“T believe, as much as I can, in the 
wonderful responsibility—may I say 
sacred responsibility—that rests on our 
shoulders. That we may have the 


DEUS EX CINEMA 


strength and courage, 
and that we may be 
worthy ... 

“T would like to ask 
those of you out there 
who know Roxy, and 
who have heard him— 
my buddies and little 
children friends — to 
just offer up a little 
prayer for us and wish 
us Godspeed.” 

All of which is really 
neither here nor there. If 
it means anything at all, 
it means that an unedu- 
cated boy of twelve who 
came to New York 
from Stillwater, Minn., 
where he was born, to 
be a cashboy in a Four- 


teenth Street depart- 
ment store, is _ still 
provided with certain 


genuine emotions that 
mean more to him than 
coronets of careful be- 
havior and the Norman blood of ad- 
vertising-agency English. 

Twenty years ago Roxy entered the 
movie business by renting two hundred 
chairs from an undertaker in Forest 
City, Pa., and installing them in an 
empty store belonging to his new 
father-in-law. A great many other 
impresarios were doing the same thing. 
The fact that sets apart Roxy’s initia- 
tion was that the town of Forest City 
contained about six thousand inhabi- 
tants, and today Roxy is the Jehovah 
of a theatre that could seat that whole 
town. 

Roxy had to go farther west than 
Forest City to get his real start. Back 
in his natal Minnesota, he began to 
give the public the kind of “presenta- 
tions” with which he has stamped the 
motion picture houses of America. In 
Minneapolis and later in Milwaukee 
he introduced ‘“‘atmospheric _ pro- 
logues,” well-synchronized music, and 
better and more courteous treatment 
than legitimate playhouses ever pro- 
vide. 


ITH these ideas he invaded 
New York in 1913 and leaped 
speedily from the Regent Theatre on 
upper Broadway to the first of the 
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great houses built for and by the 
movies, the Strand. Later came the 
Rialto, the Rivoli, and the Capitol. 

The mere size of the Roxy Theatre 
isn’t of very much importance in any 
picture of its creator. Yet it has its 
points. Consider the new respect with 
which you contemplate a masterwork 
by Cecil B. de Mille when you learn 
that the building in which it is being 
shown used up forty thousand yards 
of burlap (imported especially from 
Scotland) in reinforcing the plaster. 
It is a thought that, I imagine, has 
meant more to Roxy than the person- 
ality of Monte Blue. And, I may ask, 
why not? It is far more enterprising 
to employ a hundred and fifty people 
on the stage of the Roxy and a hun- 
dred and fifty more in the aisles, 
offices, and costume rooms than to hire 
ten thousand supers to run around the 
Fairbanks lot for a day or two out in 
Hollywood. 


OXY maintains a nice reticence 

about such matters, but it is nev- 
ertheless a fact that, besides these three 
hundred employees, he has_ three 
musical conductors, three organs with 
five consoles and five organists, one 
private composer, a complete hospital 
with an operating room and instru- 
ments (even an accouchement is not 
too much to hope for from a city of 
six thousand two hundred souls), two 
trained nurses, two ballet masters, one 
thousand levers on the switchboard, a 
few gymnasiums, a handball court, 
a twenty-one-bell set of chimes, a five- 
hundred-and-fifty-ton ice-cooling 
plant, a radio broadcasting studio, and 
an orchestra of a hundred and ten 
musicians. Nobody has counted the 
number of bathrooms. 

These are vulgar facts. The prodi- 
gality of the Roxy is interesting and 
commendable just in so far as it 1s 
an expression of Roxy the Showman. 
Where a corporation built the Para- 
mount, a personality built the Roxy. So, 
although there are almost twice as man} 
seats in the Roxy, no one seems half 
so far from the screen; for Roxy put 
his stage in the corner of the building 
and saved acres of space. The stag: 
is of opera-house size, but that is not 
so important as the equipment which 
Roxy prescribed for it. He ordered « 
solid compo-board sky, supplied with 
five hundred electric stars, instead 0! 





wrinkles. He arranged to hoist it out 
of the way when he wanted to use 
scenery thrown by a motion picture 
machine from the rear of the stage. 
He made the stage floor into three 
great elevator platforms and he has 
the orchestra pit and its hundred and 
ten musicians sliding up out of the 
darkness on more elevators. He put 
the organ pipes under the stage in 
order that their sound might mingle 
with that of the musicians. He hid his 
projection room in the front of the 
balcony and improved the projection 
immensely. He put an automatic 
organ out in the foyer to entertain the 
two thousand people who sometimes 
stand around waiting for vacant seats. 
Just now he is supplementing this 
entertainment with a little mandolin 
band, but Roxy is still stumped about 
what to do for the people that line up 
on the sidewalk waiting for the doors 
to open in the morning. Acrobats, per- 
haps? At any rate, by opening six 
box-offices, he keeps them from clut- 
tering up the lobby. 


HERE is something very charac- 

teristic of Roxy in the way the 
public is ushered into his house. Years 
ago he decided on courtesy and disci- 
pline in his ushers. Years before that 
he laid the foundation for such a 
régime in the only job he ever stuck at 
before the movies broke out—corporal 
in the Marines. The ushers of the Roxy 
—all pretending a connection at one 
time of day or another with some in- 
stitution of the higher learning—are 
drilled each morning by a Devil Dog 
graduate. After an appropriate bugle 
blast, they march into the theatre and 
set to work on the patrons. But how? 
Roxy exercises a firm hand over them. 
He will not permit them to intimi- 
date customers with the barrage of 
salutes that greets you in some other 
theatres. Yet, recognizing that sup- 
pressed desires have a dangerous way 
of breaking out in the wrong place, 
Roxy permits the boys to salute each 
other as well as any executive they can 
catch in the theatre. 

Incidentally, Roxy has supplied the 
boys with a miraculous means of 
knowing where to herd the crowds. 
On a centrally located wall there is a 
seating plan of the house, with each 
chair indicated by a tiny electric lamp. 
Whenever you get up off a Roxy seat 
you light or extinguish (I haven’t the 
slightest idea which) a signal that 
sends down a new patron vulture-like 
upon the coveted cushion. 





“Gor! If you ain't the zany—hunt- 
in’ pigeon eggs on a foggy day like this! 


Yell ’ave me in a lather in no time.” 


“Ere now—that’ll be enough o? 
yer lip! Watch out fer that big one, 
dearie—she’ll be nestin? right in yer 
’at—whoops 


yp» 





I don’t think that the greatest 
movie showman of them all is real- 
ly very fond of pictures. Moving 
ones, I mean; he has a few of the 
static kind in his house. Roxy talks very 
little about the cinema. He is much 
fonder of the radio. He believes it 
built this theatre for him, though he 
won’t say what proportion of the capi- 
tal came from the smaller of the eight 
thousand stockholders. He knows the 
radio helps bring into the box-office the 
$110,000 that has to be counted every 
week before $40,000 or so is put away 
in profits. 

Roxy enjoys himself immensely 
when he and his Gang go on the air. 
He seldom ventures to conduct the 
theatre orchestra when the audience 
is in the theatre; but up in the 
studio, where only God and a select 
gallery look on, he seizes the baton 
and wails his heart out to millions 
through violin and tuba. 


BY where Roxy really enjoys him- 
self to the limit is in the musical 
program of the show downstairs. And 
particularly at rehearsals. Roxy traces 
no trail of musical blood up his fam- 
ily tree. He can’t read music. But he 
knows music and lives music. He 
scores all the films that are shown. As 
he sits in the projection room, at his 
elbow is his card catalogue of char- 
acteristic themes and passages. Comes 
—as they say—a sad sequence. He 
looks up Sad tunes in the catalogue. 
Down goes the proper notation. Or, 
more likely, he doesn’t have to look in 
the catalogue at all. And in the $70,- 
000 music library once belonging to 
Victor Herbert, half a dozen copyists 
and harmonizers do the rest. 

A good part of each week goes into 
developing musical ideas—ideas for 
ballets, ideas for chorus numbers, ideas 
for illustrating and dramatizing over- 
tures and symphonies. Roxy commis- 
sioned W. Franke Harling, composer 
of “A Light from St. Agnes” and 
“Deep River,” to provide a concerto 
for jazz band, symphony orchestra 
and chorus. Roxy is cogitating on 
illustrating ‘Tschaikowsky’s “Pathé- 
tique” with a chorus sweeping through 
fire. 


a put the symphony orchestra 
into pictures. Lately showmen 
have been taking it out, and letting in 
jazz and vaudeville. Roxy sticks to 
fine music and a fine band. It may be 
idealism, but he thinks that the safest 
thing to offer moviegoers in the big- 








22 


gest theatre in the world is something 
that they can’t get in Forest City or a 
neighborhood house. 

At least half of the week Roxy 
lives at his home on Riverside Drive 
with his wife and daughter. (His 
son, it might be noted, is being 
given a taste of the father’s own 
martial background at a_ military 
boarding school on the Hudson.) But 
Roxy probably doesn’t spend as many 
nights at home as in his tiny apartment 
over the theatre, in a bedroom pleas- 
antly provided for emergencies, next 
to his own dining-room and kitchen. 

Saturday is play day for Roxy— 
Saturday morning. Then he is having 
his one dress rehearsal of the new 














program. The night before he has 
slept—if at all—in the bedroom of 
his theatre apartment. He has strug- 
gled with lights into the small hours. 
Now he is watching the whole thing 
pull together—or apart. Ballet, news 
reels, choruses from “The Fortune 
Teller,” organ number, symphony, the 
feature picture—all with the hundred- 
and - ten - piece orchestra strumming 
away for two mortal hours. 

Saturday morning, three hours be- 
fore the noon show, Roxy is at his 
desk in the eighth row. He cuts out two 
songs he doesn’t like. He tells the 
coloratura whistler not to keep it up 
so long. He raises the orchestra an 
extra foot to improve its tone. He 
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DressED Man: “Hello, is this 


Brooks? Send over something for a fire, won't you?” 
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rushes up on the stage and rearranges 
some of the ballet. He goes back to 
the desk and criticizes the tempo of the 
third movement. And all the time his 
voice is going out through a micro- 
phone to loud-speakers located in every 
departmental vantage point of this 
gigantic theatre. The property room 
hears it, and the electrician and the 
music library and the projection booth, 
and the grandfather of loud-speakers 
up above the proscenium sends out to 
every one of the three hundred at work 
this metallic parody of the voice of 
Jehovah. And those who want to 
answer back must come on foot to 
do So. 

A Freudian might interpret Roxy 
in the terms of a Jehovah complex. 
Didn’t he wish to name the Rivoli 
“The Temple”? Isn’t the Roxy 
officially yclept “The Cathedral of the 
Motion Picture”? Didn’t the dedica- 
tory performance begin with a Pro- 
logue that intoned “Let there be 
light!” as the arcs burst upon the risen 
orchestra? But if this is the Jehovah 
of the movies, this man with the sensi- 
tive, smiling eyes, and the obvious, 
honest sentiments of Stillwater, 
Minn., then it is a decent, a creative, 
and a jovial Jehovah. 

—KENNETH Maccowan 


OF ALL THINGS 
EFORE we enter the windy 


commencement and_ honorary 

degree season a_ reassuring 
word should be sent over to the ner- 
vous Mr. Winston Churchill. No re- 
marks ever made by any American 
statesman to any college ever mean 
anything to any living soul. 

. 

Surely George Ade is wrong when 
he says that all Englishmen hate us. 
They merely dissemble their love in 
that skillful, workmanlike British way 
which has made them the champion 
love-dissemblers of the world. 


The embattled anti-Prohibitionists 
now say that if they are turned down 
by the Republicans and Democrats 
next year they will get up a wet party. 
Many here would be pleased to know 
when and where it is going to be held. 


. 
The Mississippi system drains a 
million and a quarter square miles ot 


territory. We sincerely hope that the 
next session of Congress will pass a 








THE NEW YORKER 


i 
| Rare 


} a 











her sending his underwear to the wet wash! 


law prohibiting this harmful practice. 
. 


The Supreme Court decision puts 
the bootlegger in a privileged class. 
He is the only citizen who can be 
irrested for paying his income tax. 

» 


Under the new White House rule, 
f Mr. Coolidge does not see fit to 
inswer a reporter’s question that fact 
must not be mentioned. The idea 
seems to be that the Presidential bat- 
ting average will be better if the 
called strike is abolished. 

* 


Mr. Coolidge, convalescent from 
his bad cold, was able to go out in the 
yard and have his picture taken with 
the American Medical Association. He 
courageously exposed himself to the 
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“Look at ’em now, Lord bless my soul! And 
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chilly spring air and two thousand 
doctors. 
e 
A woman from Queens Village is 
in court charged with hitting her hus- 
band on the head with a hammer. For 
simile purposes a husband in Queens 
Village might supplant the famous 
“snowball in hell.” 


Certain oil companies have agreed 
upon a dictator to restrict production, 
eliminate. waste and act in a_ bossy 
manner generally. He begins to 
sound like an oiligarch. 

e 

The little girl in Jeffersonville, In- 
diana, who won the right to wear 
knickers has been sued for $5,000 
for exposing the school authorities to 
public ridicule. It seems the child 
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has a positive gift for exposing things. 
+ 
The girls are asked to wear long 
skirts, petticoats and cotton stockings 
to bring back prosperity to Dixie. This 
scheme may work beautifully, but if 
we were a cotton grower we would 
carry a spare. 
e 
There has been a new shipment of 
Marines to Nicaragua, and by 1928 
all the leathernecks will be there, in- 
suring an honest election. Nature, we 
assume, will be permitted to take its 
course in Pennsylvania. 
7 
A scientist says the sun is going to 
last us another fifteen billion years. 
What we shall do after that we do not 
know, but Herbert Hoover will think 
of something.—Howarp BRUBAKER 





THE ANALYSTS 


FTER all, there is no such 

thing as social life; the give 

and take of ideas, as I call 
it. But now something’s got to be 
done. 

It’s just beyond everything, es- 
pecially for a hostess.) Why, I have 
a man who used to be splendid for 
dinners for relatives and that sort of 
thing—even in these days one does 
have to have an occasional dinner like 
that—and he used to be so amusing, 
so helpful with the dull ones. But I 
declare he’s impossible now. Psycho- 
analysis, my dear. Sex life, libi- 
do, complexes, and all that. And 
you’ve no idea what a dreadful sig- 
nificance a man like that can 
read into almost anything. 
It makes me so self-con- 
scious. 

Take pictures, for in- 
stance. You can’t imagine 
what pictures may be made 
to mean. If you have pic- 
tures with straight lines in 
them it means you're in- 
decent in one way, and if 
they’re curved lines, you’re 
indecent in a worse way. Of 
course, if you have both 
curved and straight lines, it’s 
quite awful. Paul and I 
have been hunting all over 
town for pictures without 
either straight or curved 
lines and we can’t find a 
thing. In the meantime 
we’ve had to turn the pic- 
tures to the wall whenever 
we know this man, Mr. 
Parsons, is coming, the way 
he takes on. 

Of course we all have a 
sex life, don’t we? But I do 
think we shouldn’t empha- 
size it so. I said that to Mr. 
Parsons, when I first heard 
about his going to those doc- 
tors. I spoke quite frankly. 
“T know there is such a 
thing as sex,” I began, and 
he interrupted me very ab- 
ruptly. “I’m so glad you’ve 
heard about it, too,” he said, 
and walked away from me 
before I could say another word to him. 

It was rude of him. But I didn’t 
mind that so much. Only I abhor 
people who are always saying things 
no one can understand and then won’t 
explain what they mean. “What are 
you driving at?” I’ve asked him a hun- 





dred times, and all I can get out of 
him is: “I really can’t discuss it, and 
besides you wouldn’t understand.” 
Then he looks smug enough to choke. 


HE night I discovered about his 

psychoanalysis was the worst. It 
wasaw ful, my dear. Quite. The dinner 
had gone off beautifully. Madge was 
there, and, of course, she’s always a 
little difficult; so serious, you know, 
and heavy. Men are frightened to 
death of her. But Mr. Parsons had 
done wonderfully by her, as I knew 
he would. I could hear them across 
the table. ‘They were positively spir- 
ited. They'd talked about the plays 














“It?s all right. Don’t move.” 


and books and things, and about 
Madge’s work. As we moved into the 
drawing-room, I nudged Paul and 
said: “Everything’s quite safe, dear; 
dinner’s over and Madge still has 
somebody.” 

And that instant, directly behind 
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me, I heard Madge’s voice—“Don’: 
you think, Mr. Parsons,” she asked, 
“that psychoanalysis is too silly?” 

At first I was sure someone had lef; 
the windows open. The air of the 
drawing-room literally congealed. 
Mrs. Ralston even sent Paul for 
wrap and that young Sniff girl began 
doing exercises like a cab-driver. 
“What is the matter with you, Bet- 
ty?” I asked her. “Didn’t you do you: 
dozen this morning?” She onl; 
grinned and kept trying to touch 
the floor with her hands. “Somebody’s 
spilt the beans,” she said, “and I’m 
trying to keep myself from being 
frozen out.” Then Paul whispered: 
“Tt’s not the cold, dear, it’s the frigid- 
ity.” He’s always saying things like 
that, you know. “Perhaps 
there’s a Bones man in the 
room and someone’s men- 
tioned Tap Day.” 

For a minute I was in a 
real panic. Suppose there was 
a Bones man. I was quite 
certain I hadn’t invited one, 
but one never knows about 
that sort of thing. 

It was while I was look- 
ing around trying to remem- 
ber if any man there had 
gone to Yale that I saw Mr. 
Parsons’ face. It was posi- 
tively frozen. And Madge 
was sitting looking at him in 
the most pathetic way. “I’m 
so sorry,” she was saying. 
“T didn’t know. Really, | 
didn’t know. Will you 
please try to believe me?” 
I’m sure her voice would 
have moved a heart of stone, 
but Mr. Parsons would onl) 
nod grimly. 


OU see, as I found 

out later, Mr. Parsons 
was being psychoanalyzed 
and he wasn’t allowed by 
his doctor, or whatever he 
calls him, to talk about it. 
And as it was Mr. Parsons’ 
first analyst—that’s the word, 
my dear—he was taking it 
pretty hard. The ones on 
their first are much the worst, 
I warn you. Dreadfully 
moody, you know, and terribly touchy. 
And I suppose if people insist on talk- 
ing about psychoanalysis they leave the 
room or something the way those 
Bones men have to do. But just think 
what might have happened if Mr. Par- 
sons had been a Bones man as well. | 
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“No, Ma’am, I haven't read the. book, but Pve 
seen the movie and Im sure you'll like it.” 


ould hardly sleep at night thinking 
ibout it. 

Well, ever since that night my par- 
ties have been hopeless. Mr. Parsons 
comes and sits looking very pleased 
with himself and scarcely opens his 
mouth, while all the nice young men 
and girls hang around him trying to 
find out about it. Now he’s converted 
all of them and it’s perfectly dread- 
ful, 

It’s really astonishing how all the 
others wanted to be analyzed after 
talking to Mr. Parsons. Not that he 
said anything. Quite the contrary. 
I’ve tried to argue with him, myself, 
and it’s out of the question. “Why, 
psychoanalysis, if successful, would 
tend to make everyone alike,” I said. 
“That shouldn’t disturb you,” he an- 
swered, and I’m certain he meant to 

unpleasant. 


TOW Mr. Parsons is on his fourth 
“ analyst, I believe. ‘That good- 
looking Jack Wiley, who used to be so 
ntertaining, is on his second, and he 
goes around with all his war medals, 
his diplomas, a cup he won at tennis at 
Bar Harbor when he was fourteen, and 
silver dollars he has sent to him from 
the West. He carries them all in his 
pockets wherever he goes. “Symbols 


't Success,” he calls them. Whenever 
teels dispirited he takes them out 


and looks at them. He gets silver dol- 
lars because they’re so heavy in his 
pocket and he’s always conscious that 
way of having plenty of money. I 
suggested his carrying his bankbook 
around but he said that would not be 
anywhere near as helpful. I’ve been 
horribly afraid he might start carrying 
around the huge signed portrait Theo- 
dore Roosevelt gave to his father. 


I’S ruined my parties for good. 

Now they talk about nothing else. 
It seems they’re all going to the same 
doctor. They go every day and pay 
twenty-five dollars a time. Evidently, 
if you enjoy it, there’s no stopping. It 
appears the doctor has to make them 
all fall in love with him. They call it 
transferring their love images. From 
what they say, they’ve all been in love 
with the strangest things: their moth- 
ers, and sisters, and brothers, and the 
funniest looking objects and what not; 
there’s no keeping track. 

But what I want to know is: what 
does the poor doctor do if he can’t 
transfer their love images from him- 
self back to what they call proper 
images? I’m sure I can’t imagine. 

Of course the worst is Madge. But 
they’re all pretty bad. They talk in 
the most extraordinary way. They 
even accuse little Paul, Junior, who 
won’t be four unti! August, of the 
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most atrocious things. It does seem 
ridiculous, but they say the most dread- 
ful things happen to boys at three. You 
see, poor little Paul doesn’t know what 
he’s doing really, and if what Madge 
says should be true, anything might 
happen. 

Oh, I know it’s not a nice way to 
talk about one’s own child, my dear, 
but I might as well while I can. I’m 
having my first analyst next week and 
Paul’s already begun. 

—OuIver H. P. Garretr 


FOR A GOOD BOY 
[For G. P. Y.] 

If I ransacked the moon for you, my 
lord, 

Till images ungermane to our clay 

And rhymes eccentric, delicate and 
gay 

Involved you neatly in a silver cord, 

You’d set inverted commas round the 
word 

Of my extreme invention, and dis- 
play 

A lively mockery to scare away 

All sorrow save the ultimate absurd. 


But you’ve a magic of a nobler kind 

Which makes frivolity intense and 
clear 

As crystal, sharp with spiritual grace; 

It is the natural temper of your mind 

To laugh, and you will always laugh 
at fear 

Because he wears so ludicrous a face. 


FOR A GOOD GIRL 
[For D. P.] 


Two tasks confront King Honour’s 
daughter 

Whom the unlearned malign insult; 

One clear and luminous as water, 


The other stiff and difficult. 


Pity is laid upon the noble 

So plain an obligation 

Its fair performance is no trouble; 
The puzzle’s in the other one. 


To be recognizant of merit 
Peculiar to yourself; to be 
Chivalric to your stronger spirit 
Which gives the weak impunity. 


This is the mental arabesque you 

Must constantly contrive within, 

Or how shall you survive to rescue 

The little wicked from their sin? 
—Einor Wy LIE 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


/ | \HE wettest day on a New York 
race track was that afternoon at 
Sheepshead Bay in the long ago 

when William C. Whitney, on re- 

ceiving a cable that his Volodyovski 
had won the Derby Stakes, told Old 

Man McGrath to turn over the club- 

house bar to the crowd; but one of 

the dampest, and most dispiriting, was 
last Thursday at Belmont Park. Cold 
rain slanted into the stand, driving the 
loyal crowd, to whom the opening of 

Belmont Park is a social occasion 

(though the Metropolitan Handicap 

no longer is the feature of the card), 

into a huddle behind umbrellas, motor 
rugs and newspapers. 

Seventeen umbrella manufacturers 
and twenty-one makers and importers 
of raincoats took one look at the stand 
and after backing six losers went home 
laughing till the tears came. Burber- 
rys, cordings, raincoats, oilskins, snake- 
skins were there, mackintoshes, fire- 
men’s rubber coats, umbrellas of every 
color and size, but no galoshes, for 
lizard-skin slippers can puddle in the 
paddock at saddling time and come 
back dry, while ammunition boots are 
wet through. It was a picturesque 
panorama: Mrs. Payne Whitney in a 
raincoat the color of her racing silks; 
Ambrose Clark, in riding kit for a 
wet day—a pair of Mr. Poole’s best 
breeches, fawn cloth leggings, a high- 
cut mackintosh and his gray bowler 
hat that has seen at least seven Grand 


It Rains at Belmont Park 
Opening — The Chance 
Brothers — Play and 
Shot Come to the Races 


Nationals; Larry Waterbury with 
neither raincoat nor umbrella; R. T. 
Wilson, in a new ulster instead of his 
famous paddock coat of the Mauve 
Decade; four fair guests with their 
legs wrapped up in newspapers like 
the old women who sit nearest the $2 
mutuel section at Bowie; the Marquis 
of Queensberry; Joseph E. Widener, 
host to the crowd, carrying a dripping 
umbrella and smiling; Johnny Wal- 
ters collecting autographs, though he 
has promoted himself to Executive 
Director; Lester Doctor, hoping the 
track will be dry in time for War 
Flame to run for the Belmont Stakes; 
Frank Sturgis and Foxhall Keene; 
Thomas Hitchcock, wearing the olive 
drab coat of his flying days; Jesse and 
Johnson doing a land-office business in 
overcoats; the Hawaiian orchestra 


twanging liquidly. 


HE Westchester Racing Associa- 
tion’s course seemed smaller and 
more like the park Mr. Widener has 
promised it will be. The lake and the 


grove of trees that hides what was the 
old chute and part of the stables be- 
yond have given it a new contour. 


The hedges that mark the steeplechase 





Down the Widener Course 


course have broken the bare monotony 
of the infield and the high trees fram- 
ing the main track have reduced thos 
magnificent distances which left the 
public cold. What matter that the 
sun shone the next day and Belmont 
Park bloomed? The first effect was 
gone. 

To Mr. Widener it was just 
racing luck—and he trains well un- 
der the whip. His disappointment was 
that he could not have better weather 
for his guests. The crowd began to 
drift away after the running of the 
Toboggan Handicap, but those who 
remained found a lifeline in the 
Whitney filly, Spy Glass. Groucher 
another member of the stable pre- 
sided over by Jimmy Rowe, beat Nas- 
sak earlier in the afternoon—and 
while Calamity Jane’s son may be a 
good colt, I think the Rancocas colt 
will run better on a clearer day. 


Pipe Piay’s winning the To- 
boggan Handicap was a triumph 
for a Belmont-bred horse, for Ear] 
Sande and W. S. Vosburgh. When 
the Jockey Club’s handicapper an- 
nounced the weights for the Tobog- 
gan, assigning 128 pounds to Chance 
Play, 127 pounds to Macaw, which 
declined the issue, and 120 to Pom- 
pey, men who try to make horses run 
to figures remembered the President’s 
Plate last year, in which these colts 
finished heads apart, and declared that 


wale 


JOWANS BULL 
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Lizard Takes a Bath 


Homer at last had nodded. Chance 
Play gave Pompey more than an eight- 
pound beating in the Toboggan, for 
while Mr. Harriman’s horse was un- 
der somé pressure to beat the more 
lightly weighted Sarmaticus, the son 
of Cleopatra was swimming far be- 
hind him after being hard ridden all 
the way. Chance Play has come 
back to the races, the most im- 
proved of last season’s three- 
year-olds that I have seen. He 
will be a hard horse to beat in 
the handicaps which are to come, 
even by Crusader when he 
reaches his form. 


HOUGH the steeplechase 

course has been remodelled 
and improved, the running of 
the International Handicap left 
much to be desired—except by 
those who were brave enough to 
take Fredden Rock at 3 to 5. 
A few thought Lizard would 
bring the Widener colors down 
in front, as Fairmount did in 
this race a year ago, but the 
French gelding, after going 
about half a turn of the field, 
bobbled and unseated Byers on 
the wet turf. It happened at the 
jump near the lower end of the 
lake, and then Lizard decided to 
swim, When he found he could 
only wade, he came out and 
showed his displeasure by danc- 
1g all over the new shrubs un- 

a stable hand shooed him 
away with an umbrella. And 





Jack Joyner remarked to Jimmy 
Rowe, “Well, that’s one way to cool 
out a horse.” Howard Lewis says that 
if the Association sends him a bill for 
damages to the hydrangea bushes he 
will make Mr. Widener sell Lizard to 
pay the bill. 
Meanwhile 


Fredden Rock was 


any. 
the season in a standing martingale, 


yf 
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making a runaway race of the Inter- 
national, going through the wet new 
brush jumps in a cloud of spray. He 
inherited the right to win this race, for 


his dam, Belle of Bryn Mawr, won 


it twice, in 1917 and1918, before he 
was foaled, and again in 1922. 


HE Honorable George rises to 
remark that the going, underneath 
the stand and on the track, has been 
not so good, and Pompey did not help 
The Honorable George began 


but he is now running with an over- 
head check. He always runs in one- 
eyed blinkers. He has just had 
a glimpse of Johan Bull’s im- 
pressions gracing this column. 
He said, “What ho, old Win- 
ning Post! What price Valor- 
ous for the Belmont Stakes?” 


AVING won the Preak- 

ness with Bostonian and 
the Kentucky Derby with Whis- 
kery, H. P. Whitney hopes to win 
the classic of three-year-old rac- 
ing in America with Valorous. 
Ever since Jimmy Rowe outlined his 
campaign for the season he knew he 


had only one horse to fear—Mr. 
Widener’s Chance Shot. Chance 





Play’s younger brother made his first 
appearance under colors in a handicap 
at seven furlongs the day after the 
opening. In the paddock before the 
race, Mr. Widener said, “I have no 
excuses for him, and I shall be very 
much disappointed if Chance Shot does 
not win. If it were a horse show and 
not a race I should have no fear.” 
Chance Shot gave 23 pounds to the 
placed horses and won, but was under 
the whip twice. Sande, who always 
has galloped the colt, tells me that 
Chance Shot is inclined to do no more 
than he is asked and needs hard riding 
all the way. This being the case, he 
will improve with racing. 


T is hard to believe that Chance 

Shot and Chance Play are own 
brothers, they look so unlike. About 
all they seem to have in common is 
that streak of Fair Play temperament. 
Morton Schwartz says Chance Shot 
looks more like Haste, but I feel sure 
there is more of the stayer in the bay 
son of Fair Play-Quelle Chance than 
that. 

The colt has developed into a 
close coupled, perfectly balanced rac- 
ing machine, a bit high in flesh, per- 
haps, but a fortnight more of gallop- 
ing will change that. Perhaps because 
the colt stripped so well for the race, 
Mr. Widener’s many well wishers ex- 
pected over much—I shall be sur- 
prised if he disappoints Mr. Widener. 

—Aupax MINoR 


(For other sporting departments see 
index on page 32.) 


THANKS FOR THE BUGGY 
RIDE 


ND LOREENA said, “We 
A might as well take a buggy 
ride.” 

So we went over to the Plaza and 
found a nice hansom and set out for 
a ride in Central Park. 

“What is the name of the horse?” 
asked Loreena most unreasonably. 

I raised my head above the top of 
the cab in a manner agile and majestic. 

“Cabby,” I whispered, “do you 
know the name of that horse out 
there?” 

“Oh, that horse, sir. Why, his 
name, sir, is Rag Tail and, if you care 
to, you can talk to him just the same 
as you talk to me.” 

So I jumped out and talked to the 
horse, and after a while Loreena 
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“Yes’m, Betty and me has watched the progress 
of this city with a tear and a sigh.” 


joined us, and we had a very nice 
time. Intimate, I might describe it, 
but not vulgar. But we tired of run- 
ning, and got back in the carriage. 

“Cabby,” Loreena called, “I con- 
sider the name you have given that 
horse an affront to its dignity, and I 
protest.” 

“Cabby,” I added, “the lady is 
right, and to make the criticism con- 
structive I suggest that you call it 
Agatha, or Abigail, or—” 

“Marie,” interrupted Loreena, “‘or 
Madeline, or—” 

“Theodore,” said the horse turning 
a bit, “or William, or—and I hope 
I am making myself plain—George.” 

But the cabby said, “Chirrup, 
Rag Tail,” and that seemed to settle 
that. 

“IT suppose you know,” supposed 
Loreena, “that this is very romantic, 
and I suppose you know that you 
should put, or, if you prefer it, place 
your arm around me.” 

The taxis whirred past us. Two 
collided and the glass of their broken 
windshields tinkled merrily. And in 
deference to the romance I said, 
“Fairy voices.” 

Three gunmen fled across the dis- 


tant meadows before the rotundity of 
a policeman in pursuit. 

“And fairy shapes,” Loreena told 
me. 

At this point the cabby entered what 
was just ceasing to be a conversation. 

“We are, and I am sorry, back at 
the Plaza. I would deem it a pleas- 
ure to drive you home.” 

We declined his offer with our best 
manner. 

“You leave behind you a disap- 
pointed man. For fifteen years I have 
driven this horse, and, such have been 
the wishes of my customers, I have 
seen no more of New York than those 
parts that border on Central Park. 
In you, I thought, there was hope. 
Good night.” —Otiver CLaxton 


Bedroom suites, Adam _ period.—Adv. 
in the Chicago News. 


Cheaper to lie down in the back- 
yard, and more faithful to the period. 


WantTep—A horse to gather up rugs 
around town for its feed.—Beatrice 


(Neb.) Press. 
Congoleum for Pegasus. 
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THE DECLINE OF THE SPORT 


OMMODORE VANDERBILT'S 
+ white mutton-chop whiskers 

fluttered in the wind. It took 
all the dexterity he could get into his 
eyebrows to hold his stovepipe hat, a 
foot and a half tall, in place. He 
would have died before he grabbed 
at it. 

The stocky little man beside the 
Commodore was smiling behind his 
sandy beard, and his hazel eyes twin- 
kled. He was having no trouble with 
his stovepipe hat—he was used to it. 
The hoofs of Peerless struck up 
little puffs of dust from Second Ave- 
nue: “‘rip-i-ty clip-i-ty ee 

They pulled up sharply at Cato’s, 
at Fifty-third Street. Pierre Loril- 
lard, George B. Alley, Frank Work, 
Captain Isaiah Rynders, William 
and Frank Rockefeller and a_ host 
of others crowded the bar. They 
wore stovepipe hats, too, and double- 
breasted “‘sakkos” that spread apart at 
the waist to reveal low-cut Scotch 
plaid waistcoats—the style the Prince 
of Wales had fetched over in person 
five years before. Their trousers were 
striped or checked, full in the seat and 
tapering to tight ankles. The air of 
the dingy room was heavy with the 
aroma of Havana “segars” that cost as 
much as five cents apiece, gin and 
sugar, and the new scent launched by 
the cocadés of the Jockey Club of 
Paris. 

“What time did you make?” the 
crowd clamored. 


HE Commodore had not recov- 
ered his breath yet. But his com- 
panion answered, “Only two twenty- 
eight—I was afraid he’d lose his hat!” 
“‘A damn fine mare!” rumbled the 
Commodore. “I'll give ye ten thou- 





OF KINGS 


sand for her, Bonner.” But Robert 
Bonner merely laughed. 

A stubborn old man was “Cor- 
nele.” Straightway he took his 
ten thousand dollars and bought him 
the best trotter he could find — 
Mountain Boy. And from that day 
forth every fine afternoon saw him 
out by Burnham’s, Bloomingdale 
Road and Seventy-sixth, or Elm Park, 
at Ninety-second Street, or at Dubois’, 
Harlem Lane and 145th Street, driv- 
ing Post Boy and Plow Boy. When it 
rained, the Commodore used a private 
track he had built next door to his 
house on Mercer Street and Washing- 
ton Place. It became the passion of 
his old age. At seventy, he developed 
into the best gentleman driver in the 
state — except Robert Bonner. And 
there was the rub. 

It was Bonner Cornelius Vander- 
bilt wanted to beat. He had a standing 
offer of $25,000 for a pair of trot- 
ters that could make Robert Bonner 
swallow dust, and Bonner agreed to 
pay $10,000 to any charity the old 
Commodore might name if Vander- 
bilt could beat his time. But Cornelius 
Vanderbilt never did. 


CARD was Robert Bonner—the 

original immigrant boy who rose 
to fame and fortune by perseverance 
and integrity. Very likely Horatio 
Alger had him in mind, for Bonner 
did all the classic things—always paid 
cash, never borrowed a dollar, attend- 
ed the same church every Sunday, 
never drank, smoked, swore, danced, 
entered a theatre or gambled. No 
horse of his was ever raced for money, 
and woe betide any young blood who 
dared to put down a bet on Dexter 
or Rarus or Sunol if Bonner got 
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wind of it. For Bonner would quiet- 
ly pull up his horse and walk him in. 
It was his horse, wasn’t it? 


NDEED, it was Robert Bonner 

and the Vanderbilts, pi! and 
son, who lifted trotting and, for 
that matter, all racing—from the dis- 
repute into which the sport had fallen 
prior to 1856, and made it the recrea- 
tion of men who loved horses instead 
of the business of men who loved 
money. 

Before Bonner’s day, horse racing 
had been largely a sectional affair, 
South against North, and tremendous 
excitement was engendered and con- 
siderable sums involved in matches run 
at the Union Course, on the Jamaica 
Turnpike, or the Centerville Course, 
not far from the present Aqueduct 
track, or the old Washington Course 
on Hempstead Plains, where the 
huckleberry frolics were held. At one 
such match over the Union Course 
for $20,000 a side between Fashion, 
owned by Colonel William R. John- 
son, sah, known throughout the South 
as the Napoleon of the Turf, and 
James Long’s Boston, there were 
fifty thousand spectators—over half 
the grown male population of New 
York at the time. 


ACES in the old pre-Civil-War 

period were gruelling contests, 
often several heats of three miles or 
more each. One famous one was the 
attempt of Albany Girl to do a hun- 
dred miles in ten consecutive hours. 
She was a brave little pony, but she 
broke down after 971% miles in 91% 
hours—almost home. It _ required 
stamina as well as speed to be a trotter 
in the days before the ball-bearing, 
pneumatic-tired sulky. 

Another celebrated horse, Flora 
Temple, whose career spanned the 
Civil War, had both—and a varied 
history besides. She cost her first pur- 
chaser $13, belonged to more than a 
score of different men, and did every- 
thing for them from trying (in vain) 
to pull a wagon twenty miles within 
an hour for a stake of $5,000 to hip- 
podroming from one end of the coun- 
try to the other like a burlesque show 
girl. 

For twenty-two years Flora Tem- 
ple—the biggest little horse that ever 
lived—was the wonder of two worlds, 
and on her retirement she was accord- 
ed signal honors by General Grant. 

Grant’s fondness for horses gave no 
little impetus to racing after the Civil 
War, and it was Robert Bonner who 
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“Six months ago I was 
miserable, unhappy” 


“1 Was Acruatty Losinc all my constant, discouraging feeling of weariness. 


strength. I had a terrible case of constipa- Fleischmann’s Yeast is not a medicine; it 
tion. I was very thin; my skin was sallow, isa pure corrective food—a living plant, rich 
aud I was extremely nervous. in the nutrients of the grains in which it is 


T ~ . 
‘ : z . ars ms a urgatives 
I had been taking several different 8TOWM Unlike harsh drugs and purgatives, 
, sate . ‘ which merely whip the system into tempo- 
kinds of medicines but all in vain. ; ca 

ee rary abnormal activity, yeast gently, natu- 

“After reading a number of Fleisch- rally tones up the whole system. 
wenn y east advertisements I dec ide d Start today to eat your way back to health! 
) try this much talked of food, and im- All grocers have Fleischmann’s Yeast. Buy 
ediately I purchased a number of cakes. two or three days’ supply at a time and keep 


“Several weeks passed and I began to in a cool dry place. Write for a free copy of 


my complexion clearing up, my old the latest booklet on Yeast for Health. 
pep and vitality returning. I gradually Health Research Dept. ¥-46, rhe Fleisch- 
; rf ~ : mann Company, 701 Washington St., N.Y.C. 
regained my normal weight and 1 am : 


noi enjoying wonderful health. I fee 
it is due entirely to Fleischmann’s Yeast 
and I am more than pleased to have the 
ipportunity of relating my experience.” 


Mrs. Cora M. Grecory, Dallas, Texas 


N the past year over three quarters of a 
million more men and women have started 
eating yeast. Today one person in every 
third American family is making this remark- 
foo. a part of his daily diet. 
To feel the way that Nature meant every- 
1e to feel you must keep your system clean 
and active. That is what yeast does. It 
purifies the entire digestive and intestinal 
ract, counteracting putrefaction and pre- 
venting the absorption of dangerous toxins 
the body. It strengthens weakened in- 
‘stinal muscles, daily aiding the sluggish 
processes of elimination. 
Fleischmann’s Yeast is the easy, natural 
y to banish constipation and its attendant 
indigestion, pimples and boils and that 






Joun Murray Anperson, Well-known Theatrical Producer, N.Y. 
'HEATRICAL PRODUCTION, demanding as it does con- 


t rehearsals and irregular hours, is a severe strain upon the 
titution. I find that the best way to counteract that run 
vn feeling and to keep in perfect trim is the regular daily use of 
schmann’s Yeast. For several years now I have made it a 
tice to take Yeast every day. I drink it ina glass of milk and 
lit very pleasant. It relieves all traces of indigestion and keeps 
vstem functioning normally.” 





Joun Murray Anperson, New York City. 
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Mrs. Cora M. Grecory in the 
garden of her home at Dallas, Texas 


LEFT 

MISS JEAN McLEAN likes the 
outdoors and thinks horseback rid- 
ing is by far the nicest thing to do 
in it. She was made particularly 
miserable when she fell victim to a 
series of painful boils. Her mother 
writes, “My daughter Jean had 
such a bad boil on her leg that I 
persuaded her to try Yeast. She 
did and had no more trouble until 
she stopped eating Yeast. Then 
she had another boil—on her arm. 
She began the Yeast again, and 
again was all right—until she 
stopped. This time the boil came 
on her eye but after this third one 
she ate the Yeast more faithfully 
This was a year ago and she hasn’t 
had a boil since. I believe that the 
Yeast keeps her system in such 
good condition that there will be 
no further trouble with boils.” 


Mrs. Daniet McLean, Glendale, 
Los Angeles, Calif. 














Keep well this easy, 
natural way 


Eat three cakes of Fleisch 

mann’sYeast regularly every 
day, one cake before each 
meal. Eat it just plain in 
small pieces, or on crackers, 
in fruit juice, milk or water. 
For constipation physicians 
say it is best to dissolve one 
cake in hot water (not 
scalding) before meals and 
before going to bed. (Be 
sure that a regular time for 
evacuation is made habit- 
ual.) Dangerous cathartics 
will gradually become un- 


necessary. 
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The 
Water lower 


Observe the foolish tumble bug! 
He rolls around upon the rug 

Of grass, his brain is reeling. 

His head is sore as sore can be! 
He’s got, as you can plainly see, 
That “morning after” feeling. 

A silly bug? Quite right, and he 

Is very much alone. 

The other bugs who stayed out late, 
Got down to work at half-past eight— 
They knew their Aquazone! 








To Aquazone bugs in general—they 
range all the way down from the charm- 
ing Lady Bug to the quite mad but al- 
ways energetic and healthy Radio Bug— 
the following explanation of why the only 
mineral water supercharged with oxygen 
is so good for one and all should be en- 
lightening. 

+ + + 

“T got it from my pet doctor,” he pre- 
luded. ‘“Can’t give his exact words be- 
cause I didn’t understand ’em—and 
neither would you. But here’s the real 
inside dope. If you lived outdoors all 
the time you’d get plenty of oxygen and 
be all brown and healthy outside like a 
life-saver. If you turned yourself inside 
out like a shirt and hung yourself on a 
tree to sun you'd get all healthy inside, 
too, just from this oxygen. Get that?” 
We said we did, but we wouldn’t do it 
even if we could. “You can’t,” he in- 
formed us triumphantly. “But you can 
get oxygen inside you with Aquazone. 


Then you're healthy. Doc says so. Lots 
of docs say so. J say so.” 
- + + 

We've told so many people about 


Aquazone that they are beginning to 
hand us back our own information. At 
Tappens, out on Sheepshead Bay, the 
other night, we were enjoying an excel- 
lent shore dinner washed down with 
Aquazone. Our host handed us this: 
“You see, it’s got to be a good mixer. 
It’s supercharged with oxygen. The 
bubbles take whatever you put in it and 
mix it around through the entire glass 
evenly. Then, next morning. .. .” We 
raised our hand in protest. “Please don’t 
say it,” we pleaded. He never paused. 

. you won't have a sign of a headache.” 


We may lose our job. Too many 
people know about Aquazone. If they 
don’t get it at the Reeves Stores, or 
Gristede’s, or the Busy Bee Stores or 
from other good grocers and druggists, 
they have it sent to them from the nearest 
place by telephoning 
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Advertisement 


introduced the President-to-be to the 
delights of driving trotters. He had 
the taciturn soldier out in Harlem 
Lane one afternoon behind Dexter, 
Bonner’s_ white-faced, white-footed 
gelding—the breaker, after thirteen 
years, of Flora Temple’s record. 
When the brush was over Grant re- 
moved his _ cigar. 

“Bonner, I like to 


ed 





ride this way,” he 
said. ““You had bet- 
ter give me the 
horse.” — 


Nobody but Grant 


Index to departments on 
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(it was his show), his magnificent 
mustache measuring ten inches from 
tip to tip. Probably it was that 
mustache of her father’s that first in- 
terested little Jenny Jerome in Lord 
Randolph Churchill some — eight 
years later. For “Randy” sported 
a mustache that was just like it. 

For all Leonard 
Jerome’s best efforts, 
running races lacked 
that personal touch 
which the Vander- 
bilts, the Rockefel- 
lers and Robert Bon- 


would have asked ner gave to trotting 
, the pages which follow: 7. ; : 

such a_ thing—and by driving their own. 
nobody but Robert THE SUMMER THEATRE 36 Old Cornelius Van- 
Bonner would have ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: derbilt never did 
refused it. It was PARIS FASHIONS CABLE 2 make Bonner swal- 
nothing to Bonner aes Serene low dust, but he 

: THIS AND THAT 51 , 
that he had paid ABOUT THE HOUSE 652 lived to see it done, 
$35,000 for Dex- TABLES FOR TWO 57 and by his favorite 
ter; he spent over PARIS LETTER 60 son, William H., 
$600,000 on horses, THE OARSMEN 63 who carried on the 
df doll HORSE SHOWS AND ceil adie s 
and for every dollar ieee 66 ancient rivalry. It 
he spent on them he NEW RECORDS 69 took fifteen years, 
gave a dollar and a THE ART GALLERIES 71 but in the end Wil- 
half to charity. But MEW APARTMENTS Z liam H. Vanderbilt 
Dexter was the ap- an ees woe drove Small Hopes 
. TEE AND GREEN 80 
ple of Bonner’s eye 5OLO 83 and Lady Mac to 
—and one of the RECENT BOOKS 86 better time than 
few things that BOOKS WORTH READING 90 Bonner’s Flatbush 
Grant wanted that Th d _ Maid and Lady Pal- 
° eS secon Oo wo 
he did not get. John seeciel apticles on Lawn mer had ever made 


W. Ehninger, of the 
National Academy, 


GAMES will appear in next 


week’s issue. 


—and old Cornele 
died happy. Six years 





in a rush of tactless- 
ness did a sketch of 
Grant driving Dex- 
ter with Robert Bonner sitting by his 
side. ‘The picture was widely repro- 
duced and immensely popular with 
the public. But Grant somehow never 
cared for it. 


RANT?’S interest was not con- 

fined to trotters, however. He 
was guest of honor at the formal 
opening of Jerome Park in 1866, with 
“a display of beauty, wealth, and 
fashion of the Metropolis that amazed 
the country.” For the first time ladies 
attended a horse race—with tre- 
mendous bustles, overskirts looped 
with great bows, long trains that 
swept the ground, incredible chignons 
of false hair atop of which little, 
round, flat hats like pancakes were 
perched, slanting sharply downward 
towards the nose. August Belmont 
was there, too, in a light Melton box 
coat, pearl Alpine hat and _ pearl 
gloves, and Milton H. Sanford was 
present, in a natty brown velvet coat. 
Of course Leonard Jerome was there 


a 


later, William H. 
Vanderbilt did_ it 
again, with Maud S. 
and Aldine. And with Maud S. he 


smashed the record Bonner had made 


with Dexter and improved with 
Rarus. William H. Vanderbilt be- 
came King of Trotters. “The Van- 


derbilts were slow but sure. 
IS reign was brief, however. 
Shortly after his triumph, driv- 
ing his pair out at Harlem Lane, Wil- 
liam H. Vanderbilt was knocked un- 
conscious in a collision and his “Pic- 
cadilly weepers” dragged in the dust. 
The accident cost him his driving 
nerve. Reluctantly the younger Van- 
derbilt realized that he would never 
beat Robert Bonner again. He decided 
to sell Maud S., the record holder. 
The minute the news got around, a 
syndicate was formed to pay $100,000 
for the champion’ and to take he! 
through the country hippodroming at 
state and county fairs, as had been 
done with Flora Temple thirty years 
before. And thereupon there came to 
pass one of the little things that 
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This Man 


Lost 50 Pounds 


in one minute 


So can you 


By the time a man 
has taken 100 steps in 
a pair of Summer- 
weight Walk-Overs he 
has lost 50 pounds from 
the foot-weight he or- 
dinarily carries — for 
Summer-weight Walk- 
Overs weigh half a 
pound less than Win- 
ter shoes.* 


Lighter and more 
flexible, these Summer- 
weights have lost none 
of the guaranteed 
Walk-Over qualities of 
long durability and 
careful workmanship. 
Snug at heel and arch, 
roomy at toe and tread, 
they fit as only a Walk- 
Over can. Tan (or 


Black) $8.50, $10, $12. 


* Think what thal means in a season! 
A man averages 20,000 steps a day. 
In Walk-Over Summer-weights he 
lifts 10,000 less pounds a day—450 
less tons in 3 hot weather months. 


Walr-Over 


NEW YORK CITY STORES 
1432 Broadway, at 40th St. 622 W. i18ist St. 
1625 Broadway, near 50th St. 
BROOKLYN BRONX 


1355 Broadway 557 Melrose, at 3rd 
near — ~_- Ave. and 149th St. 
565-7 Fulton St. a 
opp. Hanover PI. | YONKERS 

16 Main Street 


946 Flatbush Ave. 
PATERSON, N. J. 


opp. Snyder Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 
181 Market Street 


7918 Fifth Ave. 








marked trotting as a gentleman’s sport 
in the elegant eighties. For William 
H. Vanderbilt refused $100,000 for 
his mare from any group of gold- 
diggers, and sold Maud S. to his an- 
cient rival, Robert Bonner, for $40,- 
000. 

One more record-breaker Bonner 
owned before he died—Sunol, from 
Senator Leland Stanford’s stable at 
Palo Alto. Then the automobile be- 
gan slowly to creep up on the horse, 
and the breeding of trotters was plain- 
ly doomed. When Robert Bonner 
entered the game in 1856, only nine- 
teen horses, living or dead, had ever 
trotted a mile in 2:30. In 1895 a 
total of 10,539 had passed that mark 
and the record stood at 2:03%. 


Quorum pars magna fuit. 


UT it has not been Henry Ford 

or the pari-mutuel or cement 
roads or any other extraneous circum- 
stance that has blackened the eye of 
horse-racing as a gentleman’s sport in 
this country. It became plain quite 
early in the game that more money 
could be made out of the gate receipts 
and the “‘concessions” of a track run 
as a show business than out of any- 
thing else connected with horse- 
racing. So little by little the sport has 
taken on the characteristics of boxing 
or professional baseball. Half the 
newsstands of New York have be- 
come surreptitious poolrooms, where 
clerks and scrubwomen and stenog- 
raphers and waiters bet their little 
quarters and half-dollars at heart- 
breaking odds on horses they have 
never seen and never will see—in the 
fond hope of making a killing on a 
long shot. 

There are still a few faithful who 
love horses. But the dollar has 
touched the sport of kings, and slowly 
it is turning into a sport of touts. 

—Paxton HIBBEN 


HOOPLA DEPARTMENT 
[From Le Rire] 

Au moment ou se déroule la course 
des six jours de Paris, nous avons jugé 
a propos de mettre sous les yeux de nos 
lecteurs un amusant dessin extrait du 
New Yorker, le plus intéressant des 
périodiques américains. 


“Are you familiar with chickens?” Mr. 
Ziegfeld was asked by Magistrate Good- 
man. 

“T have a poultry farm,” the producer 
answered.—The Times. 


Now, what kind of answer is that? 
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All the Ladies 
love the Shipping 


(HMS PINAFORE) 


’ 






yes, 


TAKE your lady motoring 

and land her in a traffic jam! But 
put her aboard your yacht with no 
Woolworth Tower to hide the moon, 


and you'd be surprised! You're the 
man—away from the million—there 


We can charter a yacht for you or 
we can buy one. One of our staff 
spends his days going from yacht 
yard to yacht yard checking up and 
inspecting craft for sale or charter. 
We never sell a yacht unless we have 
definite information that we can 
quote to you truthfully and accu- 
rately—and confirm it by Inspec- 
tor’s Certificate if you wish. 


This yacht can be chartered 
—fully equipped—ready 
to «shove off” 


No. 1276—For Season's Charter—Finest oil 
burning steam yacht in American waters. 140 
ft. overall. Available for entire season owing 


to owner's absence in Europe. Has been en- 
tirely refitted thrcughout, Spacious accommoda- 
tions, include eight staterooms and three baths 
Large deck dining saloon with connecting 
pantry, galley below. Handsome deck saloon 
and music room aft. Crew's quarters for 
fifteen men. Complete radio sending and re- 
ceiving outfit with operator. Delivered in full 
commission equipped to the last detail, with 
wages of crew paid. Price most reasonable 


Send for 
‘*YACHTS AVAILABLE” 


—a booklet 
MOWER & HUMPHREYS 
INCORPORATED 


Naval Architects and Yacht Brokers 
347 Madison Ave., New York 


Murray Hill 2320 Cable: MOWERCD 
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efreshing — revitalizing — HECKEALITIUC, afler a round 
of shorts or @ day tn the oper. fhe cool tonic vigour of 
Eau de COTTY splashed on the skin — the soft 
soothing smoothness of ‘COTY Tale. Geese | 
are subtle sobh istications of the tolette 
that surround some women with 
an exguiscle arr of peren- 
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DUNLOP 
SCIENCE 
has again 
achieved the 
unbelievable 


cANNOUNCING the finest 
golf-ball ever produced by 
the world’s largest maker 


of fine golf-balls .... 


HE million or more golfers 

who have played the Dun- 
lop will be astounded to hear 
that there is now a better 
golf-ball than the renowned 
“Blue” Dunlop. 


This new world-beater is 


called the “Black” Dunlop. 


Never have the Dunlop 
laboratories surpassed them- 
selves so notably as in produc- 
ing the new “Black” Dunlop 
—a ball definitely greater in 
distance, truer in flight and 
more accurate in putting. 


Again Dunlop has accom- 
plished the unbelievable. 











THE NEW BLACK DUNLOP 


DUNLOP 


GOLF 
BALL 
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GRAND STREET FOLLIES 
AND FAMILIAR FACES 


HE last “Grand Street Follies” 
has opened at the Neighborhood 


Playhouse. It will live, ac- 
cording to its own announcement, for 
a bare two weeks. If that is true, 
and I find it hard to believe that 
life is so cruel, it is at least bent on 
filling that fortnight with fine, tonic 
laughter at the theatrical districts to 
the north. 

During the twelve years of its 
honorable career the Neighborhood 
has put on many beautiful and 
admirable productions, but it is the 
lapses into mocking hilarity which it 
has allowed itself each recent summer 
that won my greatest affection. This 
final, Mercutio jest at Broadway is a 
delight. 

Through the extraordinary talents 
of Albert Carroll, Dorothy Sands and 
Paula Trueman, the Neighborhood is 
able to call any star it wishes to the 
stage for direct examination. ‘This 
year the astounding scramble of as- 
good-as-real celebrities invoked in- 
cludes Helen Menken, Jane Cowl, 
Ethel and John Barrymore, Laura 
Hope Crews, Moran and Mack, 
Jeanne Eagels, Mae West and Mrs. 
Fiske. 

Of these, Albert Carroll’s Mrs. 
Fiske, his Ethel Barrymore and the 
Laura Hope Crews and Jane Cowl 
of Dorothy Sands rank as major mas- 
terpieces of criticism. 

Unfortunately, not all the evening 
is devoted to salty consideration of 
stage affairs. When this lovely Follies 
stoops to such matters as mere current 
events it is not so lovely. While it 
remains content to romp down its own 
theatrical alley, however, the romping 
is always alertly intelligent and some- 
times brilliant. 

The Neighborhood Playhouse dies, 


but never surrenders. 


HE only other new offering of 


the week (though the adjective 


seems strange in this connection) was 


“All for One,” by Ernest and Louise 


Cortis, which was born at the Green- 
wich Village Theatre but never 
breathed. ‘There was a defenceless 
quality about the poor little play which 
kept one from enjoying even the scene 
wherein the old family butler comes to 
the heroine’s humble cottage from the 
Great House with Miss Molly’s birth- 
day dinner in a basket, and kneeling 
down beside her, begs her to let him 
bring the roses back to her cheeks. 
When that sort of thing induces the 
squirm instead of the guffaw the 
nadir of theatrical pleasure is not far 
distant. 


ESIDES these diversions and the 

Permanent Exhibits, the Constant 
Playgoer has a chance at a revival and 
a return engagement. “Kempy,” by 
J. C. and Elliott Nugent, celebrated 
the fifth anniversary of its triumphant 
opening by returning to Broadway by 
way of the Hudson Theatre with all 
the original Nugents and an extra 
added one, Norma Lee. The play 
bears the test of resurrection well, 
although the works of Mr. George 
Kelly have in the meantime developed 
a taste for less plottiness in plays 
which can rely as securely as can 
“Kempy” on excellent characteriza- 
tion. 


HE return engagement is the 

Marx Brothers in “The Cocoa- 
nuts,” at the Century. It is now a plat- 
tude to say that no intellect has been 
found profound enough to drain the 
heady madness of “The Cocoanuts” 
at a single draught. True, the Florida 
real-estate theme on which “The Co- 
coanuts”’ is built has come to seem like 
a series of kicks at a peculiarly desti- 
tute cripple, the music has died a lit- 
tle, and the settings and costumes 
were never much—still, “The Cocoa- 
nuts” must be seen again. An ara- 
besque of wisecracking, clowning and 
satirization, reaching its climax in the 
immortal viaduct conference, “The 
Cocoanuts” can be relied on to induce 
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Isabey s Bleu de Chine—as well as 
Ambre de Carthage. Sourire Fleuri 
and Lys is flaconned in this exqui- 
site, iricesc.1t perle—in 4 ounce, 

one ounce and two ounces 


BOTTLED, SEALED AND PACKAGED IN FRANCE 
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In New York as in Paris 


Connaisseuses are acclaiming 
BLEU DE CHINE 


So utterly lovely ... so longelasting . . . 
is the fragrance of Isabey’s new odeur, 
Bleu de Chine... so strangely fasci« 
nating its nuances... that in New York 
as in Paris it is being acclaimed an une 
equalled parfum masterpiece. For,on dit, 
Bleu de Chine enhances even the loves 
liest personality ... bringing an incre 
ment of charm . . . of sophistication. 


Bleu de Chine—and other Isabey odeurs, 
Ambre de Carthage, Sourire Fleuri, Lys 
and Divertissement—may be obtained 
at the smartest stores everywhere. 








PARK & TILFORD, NEW YORK, Importers 





























Said 
Simple Suzette— 


“Stung again!” 
Wise Janet — 
“What's the matter this time?” 


Simple Sue, “I have systema- 
tized buying my clothes...and my 
hats...and my shoes... but I simply 
CANNOT seem to use my head when 
I buy stockings. Wise Janet, 
tell me why I load myself up with 
pairs that don’t match anything I 
have and ‘bargains’ that would 
be wearable only on a desert isle!” 


Wise Janet: “Suzette, you are 
more sinned against than sin- 
ning. You are the victim of what is 
known as Clever Merchandising 
—in plain English, moving the 
flops from the shelves. You should 
cultivate sales resistance, my love 
—in the right direction. Taking it 
the other way ’round, you should 
cast your stocking burden on 
shoulders qualified to bear it.” 


Suzette, “Name, please?” 


Janet, “Allen-A, specialists in 
the kind of silk stockings your 
style-sense and your purse unite 
in approving—” 


“Then, too,” went on Janet, “each 
member of the sales force is a spe- 
cialist—they’ll help you to get the 
right shade and the right weight for 
any kind of wear.” Said Suzette, 
“but doesn’t this specialist busi- 
ness cost a lot?” “If you call $1.50 
to $2.50 a lot,” answered Janet. 
They don’t go in for fancy names 
and trick finishes, you see—so the 
price of a flop isn’t added to that 
of every good pair you buy.” 


At 5th Avenue and 38th Street 
and the better shops elsewhere. 


THE ALLEN-A 


COMPANY, Ine. 
HOSIERY SHOP 


5th Avenue and 38th Street 





Makers of fine hosiery for 50 years 














a glorious condition somewhere be- 
tween vertigo and hysteria. 


AST, because I am going away 

for the summer and wanted to 
do some fine, brave thing for you 
to remember me by, I went to see 
another play of the vintage of 
“Kempy,” which no one has had to 
take the trouble to revive. “There was 
just a chance that I might discover in 
it a little, unappreciated masterpiece, 
one of those rarities so obviously per- 
fect that its perfections are overlooked 
by the seekers for rarity. For your 
sakes I went down into the shadow 
—no, I don’t mean that—lI went to 
the Republic Theatre to see “Abie’s 
Irish Rose.” 

While I have no intention of rais- 
ing an endowment to keep it going 
another five years, ‘“Abie’s Irish 
Rose” isn’t nearly so bad as it had 
been described to me. I hope well- 
built suspense, vitality, sure-fire senti- 
mentalism will never find me blind 
to their gross charms. “Abie’s Irish 
Rose” has them all—and the defects 
which are apt to accompany them, 
complete lack of subtlety, vulgarity, 
wanton improbability. It offers ab- 
sorbing entertainment to a person with 
a rabid interest in the theatre who con- 
stantly bears in mind its unparalleled 
history, but to a sophisticate without 
such a slant most of it must be a great 
bore. “‘Abie’s Irish Rose”’ is the grin- 
ning, slobbering Sphinx of Broadway, 
and I shall not attempt to answer the 
questions it raises. In fact, with the 
profound observation that the most 
financially successful play ever pro- 
duced in America is not without some 
element of appeal, I shall make my 
bow for the season. . 

—CHARLEs BRACKETT 





"Neath our eyes he faded slowly, 
Growing day by day more frail, 
Bearing sweetly all his suffering, 
Without murder, without wail. 
—Chicago paper's In Memoriam column. 


Not, evidently, a typical Chicagoan. 


William Warner was arrested on com- 
plaint of his mother-in-law, who charged 
Warner with beating his wife. Warner 
told the police he was trying to amuse 
his brother who was spending his sum- 
mer vacation with him.—Chicago Her- 
ald and Examiner. 

You can’t just let your brother sit 


around all day! 
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Gvery outdoor sport 


Ww. L oe hh 


Edgewood ie 


An exclusive country holel 
Greenwich Conn. 


4) minutes_from- 
office to outdoor 
Overlooking the Sound. 


150 spacious rooms with 
private baths. Broad, 
breeze-swept verandas. 


Faultless hotel service. 


Excellentfood. American 
Plan. Select clientele. 
Within easy commuting 


distance of New York. 


45 minutes — orl fre- 


] 


quent trains, 


LA 


Golf, Tennis, Horseback 
Riding, Bathing, Dancing. 
Glorious walking and riding 
trails. Magnificent motoring 


country. 
y 


Opening May 26th 


Attractive weekly rates 


for June 


Telephone, Greenwich 1750 
Management: Mr. & Mrs. G. A. Richards 


Cail 
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A new blade 
Instantly! 
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Fisr as 


the thought, “I need a 
new blade’—the Schick 
supplies it. 

Out comes the plunger— 


















4 pull and push of the plunger puts a new blade in 
the razor head—instantly 








in it goes. The new blade 
is in the razor head. The 
old one drops into the recep- 
tacle for used blades. Your fin- 
gers never touch a blade from 
start to finish. 

Packed in clips of twenty— 
without paper or wrappings to 
dull their super-keen edges— 








Tilt the razor head and you are ready to 
shave. Nothing to put together. 











SCHICK REPEATING RAZOR 


Shick blades reach your beard 
with their original sharpness. 

They are made by a precise, 
perfected process that gives 
them sharper, keener edges. 
And every blade is the same 
uniformly keen. 

The Shick holds its blades 
at a flat angle in the razor 
head. When you shave, the 
cuttingedge meets each hair 
squarely at its base. With- 
out drag or pull, it cuts your 
beard clean off—right at the 
skin line. Twice-a-day 
shavers appreciate this low- 
ered beard resistance. 


You are spared the time 
and trouble of fussing with 
loose parts before and after 
shaving. To use a Schick, 
simply tilt the razor head, 
shave, rinse and put the 


razor away. You do not 


even have to remove the blade 
to dry it. 

You will find Schick Razors at 
most of the better stores. Go in 
andlookatonetoday. Complete 
with twenty blades, a Schick 
costs five dollars. Extra clip of 20 
blades, 75c. Magazine Repeat- 
ing Razor Company, 285 Mad- 
ison Avenue, New York City. 





Ven who own a small museum of 

razors never give them another 

thought after their first Schick 
shave at the skin line. 








FUN 


“Langley sunk in sham sea fight 

. uncertain whether Destroyer 
Lawrence sank Langley or whether 
Langley sank Lawrence.”—News 
item. 


% OOM! You’re dead!” came 
from the U.S. Destroyer 
Lawrence immediately upon 

sighting its little playmate, the U.S. 

Airplane Carrier Langley, and sev- 

eral submarines. ‘They were all play- 

ing the war game with a lot of other 
little dreadnoughts, airplanes, forts, 
big guns and things. 

“Boom! I am not! You are your- 
self!” came back from the Langley, 
and the game was on full blast. It 
was great sport. 

The game was started by Secretary 
of the Navy Wilbur during a party 
held for the fleet in the Hudson River. 
He decided it was getting pretty dull 
and they ought to play games. 
“What’ll we play?” asked the Secre- 
tary. “I tell you what let’s,” suggested 
Major General Preston Brown enthu- 
siastically. “I got lots of forts and 
guns and some swell soldiers on the 
New England coast. Let’s choose up 
sides and go up there.” 

Everyone agreed this would be 
capital. Secretary Wilbur won the 
toss and first choice. He chose to 
call his side the Blacks. Brown chose 
Blue as his color. Many cries of “I 
want to be on Brown’s side,” or “I 
won’t play unless I can be Black” and 
“T’ll take my mine sweeper and go 
home if I can’t be captain,” were 
heard, but all these matters were 
straightened out and Brown, after 
making arrangements to meet his 
share of the navy off Newport, R. I., 
rushed up to collect his gang. 

What fun! Night after night they 
sat up way after bedtime planning, 
scheming and telling each other dandy 
slips they knew to hide in. Then 
Wilbur and his party arrived. 

“Got to give us time to hide,” he 
said. “You count to five hundred so’s 
we'll have a chance to get away.” 

“He didn’t say how we should 
count,” Brown said, and counted 
quickly to five hundred by two hun- 


dred and fifties. ‘“‘Here we come, 
ready or not!” 
“No fair! Not ready! No fair! 


You gotta count by ones,” came back 
from Wilbur. No one knew who 
the spy was, but it only made the 
game more interesting. 

“We got spies, too,” said Brown. 








“My third cousin’s wireless operator 
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Why not travel 
... lke a lady? 


At home, the stupid daily chores 
are automatically taken care of 
for you. . .and yet, abroad you 
frequently allow yourself to be 
swamped by a mass of irritating 
detail. 
At home, everyone knows “who 
you are” .. abroad you are 
open to the rudeness of a mere 
hotel clerk. 
You go abroad for a vacation 
... Why waste your time work- 
ing for it? 
Our Individual Travel Service 
will take care of just as many of 
che tiresome details as. you may 
desire ... steamship, railway and 
hotel accommodations; guides 
and couriers; automobiles and 
sightseeing; baggage insurancc; 
and the rest of it. 
Abroad, the hotels, railroads, etc. 
know “who we are”. . . our 
fifty years’ friendly relations with 
them is at your service... let 
us send you further particulars 
about the Raymond-Whitcomb 
Individual Travel Service. 

Write for our Guide to Travel in Europe. 


Raymond & 
Whitcomb Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue 
606 Fifth Avenue 
NEW YORK 
Executive Offices: Park St., cor. Beacon, Boston — 
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car, this celebrated **70’’ Willys- 
Knight Six Cabriolet Coupe. Now, 
a closed car— cozy, warm, weatherproof, 
Then, with no trouble, it readily transforms 
into a dashing roadster, affording all the fresh 


air and freedom of the conventional type of 


roadster. 

No other car is so richly equipped with 
advantages :— 

The Knight Sleeve-valve Engine— 
The only type of engine that actually im- 
proves with use. 

7-Bearing Crankshaft— Eliminates 
vibration. 

Skinner Rectifier—The only device that 
positively prevents oil dilution and contam- 
ination, 

4-Wheel Brakes—Positive, mechanical, 
quick-acting. 


: cars in ONE 


‘ 


\ complete ) 


/ 


THE 70” WILLYS:‘KNIGHT CABRIOLET COUPE 








Open or closed , with dickie seat... holds four. 


Belflex Shackles— Patented spring shack- 
les that make the chassis lastingly quiet. 
No greasing or adjustment. 

8 Timken Bearings in Front Axle— 
Twice as many as in most fine cars. Easiest 
steering you have ever known. 

Light Control at Steering Wheel— 
Within easy finger reach. Convenient as a 
wrist-watch. 

Narrow Body Pillars at Wind- 


shield— Insuring greater vision. An added 
safety factor of major importance. When 
all other cars are so equipped, accidents will 
be reduced to a minimum. 


Gabriel Snubbers—Ai;r Cleaner— 


Thermostatic Temperature Control. 
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WILLYS-KNIGHT ENGINE 
GAINS IN EFFICIENCY 


45000 60.000 15,000 
ELST ETL IS SSSIS HST AEETETOEER 











mAILES 


$000 50.000 
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POPPET VALVE ENGINE LOSES 





‘¢70"" Willys-K night Six, $1295 to $1495. Willys- 
Knight Great Six, $1850 to $2850. Prices f. o. b. 
factory and specifications subject to change without 
notice. Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willys- 
Overland Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


WILLYS-KNIGHT SIx 








HOW TO 
START THE 
DAY RIGHT 











Just step into this New-Style 
Underwear—and step out 


Here’s a friendly tip from active 
men whose habiliments are the 
last word in correct dress 

First thing in the morning put on 
underwear that is cool, comfort- 
able and stylish. That means Reis 
Jimshirts* in the pull-over style, 
knit the buttonless way, and Reis 
Jimpants*, built like a track suit, 
snug at the waist and flaring over 
the hips. 

Your choice of plain whites and 
gay, colored patterns. Priced from 
75c per garment—$I.s50 a suit— 
and up. 

If you cannot get Reis Jimshirts 
and Jimpants from your dealer, 
write 
ROBERT 


Broadway, 


U.S. Pat. Off. 


REIS & CO. 
New York City 


38g 






*Tra*“ 2: Mark Reg. 


Also ask for Reis Hosiery 





on the U.S.S. Seattle an’ he’ll let us 
know what’s what.” 

“Ready!” came from Wilbur and 
the game was on. 

It was at this point that the Lang- 
ley and the Lawrence met and said 
“Boom” at one another. 

The Lawrence returned home that 
evening disconsolate. “Aw, gee! 
The big stiffs! We saw them first 
and they wouldn’t be dead. We said 
‘Boom’ first, honest we did. If that’s 
the way they’re gonna play what’s the 
fun?” 

“Never mind!” consoled Brown, 
“that big bully took advantage of you. 
Don’t you care. We'll send out a 
bunch of destroyers and lay for it. 
We'll get it coming home from 
school. And just let it try to come 
up on shore here where all our sol- 
diers are. I’d like to see it try that, 
I would. I just dare it.” 


HE game ended when a Black 
airplane found Brown and his 
playmates huddled in a fort near New- 
port and rushed to New York, which 
was goal, shouting, “One—two— 
three for Brown! I spy Brown. All 
the others let in free!” 
Anyway, everyone had fun and 
the game will be played again some 
day. —CAaARROLL CARROLL 


OVERHEARD 
[Two Girls in the Subway | 


“Yeah, he’s been married three 
years, but his wife never goes any- 
where with him.” 

“No?” 

“So I met him the other day and he 
says, ‘How about lunch some time for 
old times’ sake? .. .” 

“Yeah?” 

“So I told my mother and she says, 
‘What d’ye know about that!’ ” 

—D. K. R. 


SYMMETRY 


At the door he turned and fired a 
single shot which struck Miss Julienne 
Fairman, 25 years old in both legs.— 


Adrian (Mich.) Daily Telegram. 


Rose Fischer was only a year older 
than I, and she was engaged! More than 
that, she was engaged to the finest sort 
of a chap, a Yale man, just a year out of 
college.—Physical Culture. 


Finer than that they do not come. 
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Storing your 
household 
treasures? 





The 


PORTOVAULT 
method of storage pro- 
vides absolute security for 


your cherished belongings. 


Tue treasures of your home, 
rich in family tradition, — 
Sheraton chairs, Duncan Phyfe 
tables—they are priceless to you. 
The PORTOVAULT is a vault- 
like portable steel container on 
an automobile truck chassis. In 
ityour householdarticles, packed 
by experienced men, are safe and 
secure. You inspect the load be- 
fore the doors are locked and 
sealed, and no other hand may 
touch, no eyes may even see in- 
side until you order it opened. 
At the warehouse, the 
PORTOVAULT is rolled from 
the chassis and conveyed to its 
private compartment. 

We are accepting orders now. 
Write or telephone. 


A complimentary booklet describing 
PORTOVAULT Service will be sent 
on request. 





Day & Mever -- 
Murray & Young 


wm ING. AL 


305-307 EAST 61st ST.,. NEW YORK 
REGent 0340 


‘‘Bank vault security 
for your household treasures.’’ 





© 1927 D&M-M&Y 
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ISABELLA DINING ROOM 


The Hal| Moon Hoiel at 
Coney Island offers that dest- 
deratum of desideratums to the 
pleasure seeker—"“the unex 
pected”. <A high class, fire 
proof, metropolitan hotel, with 
dl its appurtenances, located 
at an old-time resort which to 
the world at large is as typi- 
cally “American” as Barnum 


or Buffalo Bill. 
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DINING VERANDA, OVERLOOKING OCEAN 





A New Thrill 
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for discriminating New Yorkers) 

















Remember those larks at Coney 
Island? The side shows, the 
roller coaster, the shooting gal- 
leries, hot dogs, lobster “palaces” 
ind all the other carnival 
u ippings? 
[he glitter and excitement are 
still there, more fascinating than 
ever. 
But Coney has new attractions 
iow. First, the great new board- 
walk, widest in America, hug- 
ging the winding shore line for 
nearly three miles—and com- 
fortable wheel chairs for those 
who may prefer this easier way. 
Imagine stepping from the hub- 
bub of carnival lane into the re- 
fined quiet of a gorgeous hotel 
as luxuriously appointed as any 
n the Atlantic Coast! Standing 
tight on the Boardwalk, with 
Coney’s magnificent bathing 
beach stretching out before it, 
new Half Moon Hotel ap- 
als to sophisticated New 
Yorkers accustomed to the ultra 
food, surroundings and 





i REELI SAL RESELL TERN, 


ee 











service. 
] 


‘rt you come in your Own motor, 
is only an hour's jaunt from 
‘ew York, winding through 
Prospect Park and down the 
broad Ocean Parkway. Or you 
take one of the De Luxe 
Buses which leave the Hotel 
Roosevelt at Madison Avenue 


and 45th Street on 
Schedule. el 


\ 





A GLIMPSE OF THE MAIN LosBy 
THE HALE MGON 
CONEY I7LAND 
NE W YOR K 


Direction of The American Hotels Corporation 

















In the Galleon Grill, where the 
beautiful murals of Griffith 
Baily Coale commemorate the 
landing of Hendrik Hudson's 
Half Moon at Coney in 1609, 
there is dancing during dinner 
from 6:30 to 9; and supper 
dancing from 10 till closing. 
Entrancing music by Van's Half 
Moon Orchestra. 


In the Isabella Dining Room you 
can dine on the open veranda, 
with the green Atlantic stretch- 
ing out through the Narrows be- 
fore you" divinely cool and 
restful. 


Incidentally, all prices at the 
Half Moon are moderate. The 
couvert charge at the supper- 
dance after 9 is $1.50—on Satur 
days, Sundays and _ holidays, 
$2.00. A special Shore Dinnet 
for epicures, $3.00. In the 
Grill, $3.50. 


Break away, some shiny aftet 
noon, and travel down for 
dinner and a dance in the grill. 
Or, after the show, why not try 
this new and different sort of 
“night club’ by the sea? 


George H. Wartman, 
Managing Director 
Phone Coney Island 3800 


PEU 
pe VOUS 


(A Bit of You) 


PARFUM BY 
MANASSE-PARIS 





ADVANCED BRIDGE—- Il 


UR second lesson in bridge will 

deal first with choosing a part- 
ner. There is Aunt Effie, who used 
to play whist when she was a girl; 
Mrs. Offenmuff, who takes every 
forcing bid as gospel truth, and raises 
to four; Joe Femur, who has never 
touched a card in his life; Dorothy 
Heel, who thinks it is more fun to 
double. There are others! Successful 
dodging becomes a necessity as well as 
an art. A method found best by the 
author is as follows: find 
player, and cabbage him up that he is 
a marvel—a second Elwell; then sug- 
gest that he take the weak sister as 
his partner to equalize things; then 
clip your coupons. 


a mediocre 


THER subjects for today 

Post Mortems and Funny Sto- 
ries. These have their place in bridge 
just like the Elaborate Pause or the Ir- 
ritating Laugh. If you are playing 
with the sort of persons who raise eye- 
brows in that etiquette-book manner 
when you go down three doubled, Post 
Mortems are your only defence. 
Show, first, how Fate had the cards 
stacked against you, so that only superb 
skill and an iron intrepidity enabled 
you to do as well as you did; then 
demonstrate with diagrams and in- 
volved explanations how your op- 
ponents could have set you two more 
tricks had they done thus and so... . 
After a while they'll go home. The 
Funny Story is for the time when 
you are ahead a few thousand points, 
and wish to—well, not exactly stall— 
let us Say not to take any more chances 
than are necessary. Give them the 
riddle about the fellow who had thir- 
teen trumps and couldn’t take in a 
trick. On the first lead he trumped an 
ace from dummy’s hand and dummy 
promptly shot him dead. While they 
are screaming with laughter think up 
a couple of nifties about the drummer 
in the upper berth. Tell the im- 
mortal story of the green Ace of Hip- 
pogriffs—try to get a laugh on that 
one. If you tell them well enough, 
or stubbornly enough, time will fly, 
and you will hang on to your win- 
nings. 


are 


The author will give a list of com- 
monly recognized convention bids, ex- 
plaining the signal intended in each. 
It might be well for the reader to 
memorize these: 


1. Winding watch up smartly 
(signalling: “For goodness sake, let’s 
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Americas Most Beautiful Store 
RUSSEKS 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36 Stree~ 


* 


For —— age 


Vow! UWL. Me 


= ’ 
= ~ 











MoTHsS DON’T 
EAT DIAMONDS 


ys your furs, which 
are often more val- 
uable, are subject to 
their depradations, 
and must be protected. 


Russeks modern stor- 
age vaults, on their 


premises, offer perfect 
protection 


at 


2% 


of 
“Ualue 


REPAIRING AND REMOD- 
ELING, BY EXPERTS, AT 
LOW SUMMER RATES 


WSconsin 6600 
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With the older 


traditions 


of Fifth Avenue 


AMILIES whose discrimi- 

nation makes severe de- 
mands of the architect and 
builder, will greet these new 
apartments with genuine in- 
terest. They are the result of 
careful planning by those who 
have learned from experience 
howtopleasethemostexacting. 

On the highest point on the Avenue, with a 
view that sweeps over the Park and the reser- 
voir every apartment has the maximum of 
light and air. There are 225 feet of unob- 
structed southern exposure and ceilings that 
are 10 and 11 feet high. 

The floor plans, drawn by J.E.R.Carpenter, 


offer an intelligent arrangement of spacious 


Wee 


THE SUNNIER CORNER 
OF 87TH STREET 


AN ANNOUNCEMENT 


rooms—living rooms 20’ x 
30’, dining rooms 17’ x 23’ 
and masters’ chambers of 16’ 
x 23’. And with Dwight P. 
Robinson & Company, Inc. as 
builder there is definite assur- 
ance of the finest type of 
construction for comfort and 
permanence. 

Discuss your requirements with the selling 


agents or your own broker. 
100% Cooperative 


Prices: 
7 rooms: $25,000 to $36,000 8 rooms: $30,000 to $43,200 
ll rooms: 50,000to 76,000 15rooms: 87,500 to 133,000 


JOHN H. CARPENTER, Jr., Inc. 


Selling Agents 660 Madison Ave. Regent 7182 











BOYD 


the lowest 
with the 
longest 


tips 


Here's a collar with tips over 
three inches long, yet with a band 
just overan inch in height. This gives 
us the very top of style, and at the 
same time the greatest comfort 

For there never was anything so 
comfortable, winter or summer, as 
these new low, deep roll pointed 
Arrow Starched Collars 

The neckwear of the well-groomed 
man 

For no matter where men of con- 
sequence meet on occasions of con- 
sequence, they wear starched collars, 
and always by overwhelming prefer- 
ence, they wear 


ARROW 
COLLARS 








go home; these babies are too good 
for us”). 

2. Humming “Anitra’s Dance” 
from “Peer Gynt” to partner, who 
has passed after your conventional 
double of an original one bid (signal- 
ling: “Pll get you, you dog, if it’s 
the last thing I do!”’). 

3. Saying to opponent, “I DO 
think it’s your bid, Mrs. Smith” (sig- 
nalling: “If she says anything more 
about that trip to Paris, I won’t an- 
swer for the consequences’’). 

4. Husband remarking to wife who 
has failed to return his lead in no 
trump: “It’s all right, dear, we all 
make mistakes” (signalling: “Heaven 
knows I made one when I married 
you’), —Paut GouLp 


WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 


Because, on a Fifth Avenue bus in 
mid-afternoon a dainty lady riding 
inside paid the conductor two dimes 
and thereby secured undisturbed pos- 
session of an entire seat to the rage of 
sundry fat females whom the con- 
ductor had continually to shoo away. 

—BrRowNeELt CARR 


Because, at Chambers Street a man 
on stilts, dressed as a traffic cop (ad- 
vertising stunt, of course), was hard 
put to it to cross Broadway through 
the maze of taxis, and the real traffic 
cop at the crossing grinned widely, 
took him by the ankle and piloted him 
safely through. —C. M. Bayer 


Because, as I stood on the corner 
of Death Avenue and Twenty-fifth 
Street, two students in yellow slickers 
passed me in a dilapidated Ford on the 
side of which was blazoned the line 
“Stop me if you heard this one”’ super- 
imposed over a genuine Police De- 
partment insignia. -J.C.N. 


A young man named Adam Zinke fell 
from a new building in the Third Ward 
and was fatally if not seriously injured.— 
Milwaukee (Wis.) Sentinel. 

And was immediately, if not per- 
manently, buried. 


For Rent—Three rooms; one double 
bed and two single beds; hot and cold 
water in each.—Adv. in Los Angeles 
paper. 

It’s all in getting used to a thing 


like that. 
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L 
DORSET 


When you would dine well, 
go to the Dorset 
where the beauty of an 
Early American 
dining room adds to 
the delight 
of a fine meal. 
Then, browse through the 
lobby and lounge, 
and apartments furnished by 
Callingham-Lloyd. 
view the possibilities of 
a Dorset apartment 
hotel home 
of two to 5 rooms with 
serving pantrics and 
refrigeration. Some have 
double ceiling height salons, 
roof terraces, fire places, 
others are 
maisonettes with private 
street entrances. 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


30 WEST 
54% STREET 


\ Gates a 




















THE NEW YORKER 








47 








They giggled when he stirred 
the soup with his finger 


But 


amazement 


ES, people giggled. their 
laughter changed to 
by and by. 

Sterling Finny and Flora had dropped 

the Ritz the 

waiters speak nothing but Greek. As 
was his custom, Sterling began stirring 


into for dinner, -where 


the tomato soup with his finger. 


“Comment ca va?’ he said to the 
waiter. 

“Bottered tust?” the waiter inquired. 
“I said ‘comment ca val’” 

“Look what you’re doing—you've got 
your finger in it,” said the waiter angrily, 
in Greek. 

“Comment ca va!” repeated Sterling. 
The “Look 
what he’s doing,” he said, pointing to 
“We don’t allow 


waiter turned to Flora. 
Sterling and the soup. 


that! 


” 


Diners Were Electrified 
“Yes, look what he’s doing!” muttered 
the dining room, 
their 


the other people in 


giggling heartily behind napkins. 


Suddenly Sterling Finny removed his 
finger from the soup and wiped it on the 
Then, in perfect Greek, he said: 
“Twelve hundred and forty-seven addi- 


waiter. 


tional streets in New York are to have 
trafic lights; fourteen of the gillyfish at 
the Aquarium increased forty per cent 
last year on a diet of fleas; sixty-two 
taxi drivers in Manhattan have change 
for five dollars; and Texas Guinan’s new 
night club will be located at the other 
end of the vehicular tunnel. I do not 
want any buttered toast.” 


The effect on the dining room was 


tremendous. The giggles ceased. 
“Alpha Omega,” said the waiter, 
drawing up a chair. 
“Zeta Beta,” said Sterling. And he 


and the waiter sat there the rest of the 
evening, talking perfect Greek, and tell 


ing funny stories about metropolitan 
affairs. 
* * * 


You, too, can learn to enthrall a din- 


ing room by mastering a few simple 
facts. At home—in minutes that might 
otherwise be wasted—you can learn the 
latest gossip of the town each week by 
reading THE New Yorker and looking 
at its comical pictures. Then, when you 
dine in public, people will leave their 
tables and edge over toward where you 
sit to hear your cultured conversation, 
instead of merely noticing that your table 
manners are simply ridiculous. 

Just fill out the coupon, and let your 
manners be what they may! 


ee 


Dear Sirs: I 
would like to keep 
up on news of the 


» 
.. 
— 





Tue New Yorker 


Drawer 7293-G town. Please en- 
as sn a q ter my _subscrip- 
25 W. 45 Street, tion to The New 





New York City Yorker for— 


Remittance 


1 Year $5.00 enclosed 
2 Years $7.00 Send bill 
Postage: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional 
per year 
CS Sr oats pas bea eke eea as 
EC CE ee em 
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Paris, May 18. 


HAVE just seen my thousandth 

white evening dress, my eight- 

hundredth gray afternoon dress, 
and my millionth sports outfit. Here 
endeth the list of mid-season collec- 
tions. They are far less interesting to 
the seeker after immediate chic than 
the second summer showings. For these 
each house selects several February 
successes and copies them in the fab- 
rics that have found the greatest fa- 
vor, or presents models vaguely rem- 
iniscent of the biggest successes of 
every other house in Paris. Thus, 
every couturier is now able to sup- 
ply its clientele with the requisite 
printed chiffon evening dress, former- 
ly shown only by Chanel and Louise- 
boulanger. All the skirts have circular 
or godet effects; the waists are plain, 
slightly bloused, with soft sashes. The 
Worth version outlines the flower de- 
sign, as far as the waist is concerned, 
with rhinestones, or has rhinestone 
embroidery on the belt. 

All the other evening dresses that 
are worth a second glance are white 
—georgette, chiffon, or satin. They 
are trimmed with very light rhine- 
stone embroidery on the bodice only. 
One beautiful Worth satin dress has 
a draped belt, the harem skirt that 
Worth is reviving this season, and 
openwork rhinestone —_ embroidery 
around one deep-cut armhole. Worth 
did make an effort to establish that 
deep, bright blue that distinguishes 
his perfume bottles. But if the vogue 
at the smarter dancing places is to be 
believed, it was a waste of time; the 
idea there is to wear black or, prefer- 
ably, white, entirely unadorned except 
for the enormous jewelry made with 
aquamarines, a la Patou, or—this is 
newer and smarter—with turquoise. 


AM not sure but that Premet may 

be giving up dressmaking for the 
jewelry business, for jewelry is prac- 
tically all I remember of her collec- 
tion. When she spread snake chains 
all over the world one would have 
thought she would be content not to 
risk anticlimaxes. But she has done 





FEMININE FASHIONS 


more gold stuff which appears to be 
braided and has large turquoises set 
here and there. I know that it is in 
New York by now, so you can see for 
yourself. <A particularly delightful 
bracelet is one of those solid, hinged 
things of silver, dotted with small, 
round turquoises. Earrings to match. 
Marvellous with a white evening 
dress. 

Did the Molyneux printed dress 
with a printed coat having king fox 
at the bottom make a sensation in 
New York? It did in Paris, so Mr. 
Molyneux obligingly made another, 
with a black and gray chiffon dress 
and a coat decorated with silver fox 
at the bottom. Both may be seen in 
the Ritz almost any day. I always say 
Ritz because it seems to mean more to 
Americans than any other place in 
Paris, no matter how fashionable. 


S far as the clothes for autumn 
go, there will be lots of wool 
and satin used together. Lelong 
showed quite a nice sports dress of this 









combination in gray—a wide satin 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


of the remarks about the three-piece 
sports costumes. You must wear (even 
though you roast, which you more 
than likely will). a slip-on sweater 
with horizontal stripes, a box-pleated 
skirt, and a buttoned sweater in a 
plain color. (What, again? You 
can buy these anywhere.—Eb.) 
Then, if you insist on carrying it to 
the limit, you have a coat to match 
the skirt. The London Trades, who 
make glorious English sports things 
in Paris, have sweaters especially knit- 
ted to match their tweed skirts. All 
the best people are wearing these. 
Perugia just finished remodelling 
its shop, and, to celebrate, advertised 
five hundred new models. The first 
thing I saw was white saddle shoes 
with red alligator saddles. You must 
admit this is new for Perugia. The 
most startling thing was canary yel- 
low lizard oxfords. There is an ex- 
pensive tendency to match all dresses 
with shoes, but, since canary yellow 
is not at all chic, we are safe so far. 
The outstanding new trimming is 
a narrow bow of lizard on kid or of 
rhinestones on satin. It was used on 
hundreds of models—to be as free in 
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“Make them look exotic, please.” 


band at the bottom of the bodice. 
You'll see it around. 

There is a certain color which will 
be grand, so hurry up and get yours 
first. It is a very light chocolate 
brown with a dash of mauve in it. 
Patou showed a sort of holly green, 
too, but I wouldn’t get awfully ex- 
cited about it. 


I may as well add mine to the rest 


my use of numbers as Perugia. ‘The 
vital point, backed up by outside ob- 
servation, is that there are no lamé 
slippers at all. And no silver or gold 
slippers. All are satin, trimmed with 
rhinestones, silver kid, or embroidery, 
or else they are of the mother-of- 
pearl 1 


lizard previously mentioned. 
Lizard, satin, and kid, with little 


patent leather and less suede, make up 
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the leathers, and the street shoes are 
all oxfords, sometimes varied with 
cutout designs. ‘The best afternoon 
and evening shoes are elaborated eve- 
ning pumps. PARISITE 


NY masterly discussion on the 
A bathing-suit problem (you 
will have to admit this is 
timely) must of necessity involve a 
few casual remarks on the _ boyish, 
two-piece suit that overran Long 
Beach last summer and probably will 
again. In general, I must announce 
that I disapprove. In the first place, 
flannel trunks do not help your swim- 
ming. In the second, the women’s 
shops have them cut into the waist 
barbarously, so that they make the 
slimmest person look billowy. If you 
must affect this type, I advise throw- 
ing out the trunks and buying some 
at a man’s haberdashery. ‘This to 
eliminate all women except those with 
thickish waists and infinitesimal hips, 
which is as it should be. 

For bathing caps, only the diving 
type, either with or without a chin 
strap, looks like anything. You can 
tie all the bandannas you like around 
them when you must be beautiful, but 
avoid those atrocities with white rub- 
ber flowers pasted all over them. 


ND now to business. Best & 

Company, reminiscent of their 
success with the smart world at Palm 
Beach last winter, are still spotlight- 
ing the Lady Abdy suit. This con- 
sists of a jersey jumper, belted and 
worn outside the trunks, and jersey 
shorts to harmonize or contrast. You 
know—black and white, two shades 
of orange, pink and blue, and so 
forth. ‘This year’s Nada suit is of 
the boyish type, square-necked, with 
a double-breasted flannel jacket to 
match. The simple, one-piece jersey 
suit that is the best for swimming has 
been made decorative with three 
broad horizontal stripes, sweater 
fashion. This _triple-band-of-color 
idea also appears on some of the silk- 
suit tunics. And, while we are on 
the subject of silk suits you will find 
some of striped tub silk, square- 
necked, decorated with a bow at the 
neckline, and accompanied by jersey 
undersuits. 

Best also has an elegant beach coat 
of pure rubber, like that used in bath- 
ing caps. This is cut like a coolie 
coat and comes in various two-color 
combinations. It looks very gay and 
chic and sells for the low price of 











Best & Co. 


Fifth Ave. at 35th St.—N. Y. 
Paris Palm Beach London 











The famous Deauville sandals are made of woven 
strips of leather—natural and colored—and have 
hand moulded soles. The sports model has| 
a crepe rubber sole as well. Ergo, these sandals’ 
are cool, light, comfortable—and very smart.) 
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Sizes 2% to 7. Both models 8.50. 
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Jay~Thorpe 


57th Street West 


“Court” 


Clothes 


the best tennis frock 
of the season — sleeveless 
— of silk crepe, in white 


39.50 


or pastels 


the between-games 
flannel jacket — in 
sports pastels; also 


navy for yachting 19.50 


SPORTS — 3rd Floor 

















$9.50. There are also many 
arate belts, in every width and style, 


of heavy rubber in brilliant colors. 


sep- 


nr peda AVENUE offers, first 
and foremost, some marvellous 
reproductions of Patou bathing suits. 
One of them has a V-necked crépe de 
Chine blouse with a chemise attach- 
ment and skirt-pants of crépe de 
Chine mounted on a band like a 
man’s B.V.D.’s._ Another, one-piece 
this time, is also of crépe de Chine, 
terminates in short panties, and has a 
tiered, circular skirt arrangement that 
may be donned when the arduous 
business of swimming is over. The 
third is V-necked, slightly circular, 
and of the tunic type. What these 
crépe de Chine things look like when 
they get wet is none of my business. 

Besides these, there are quantities 
of little tunic suits of tussor, beauti- 
fully tailored, in heavenly colors. 
These are light and silky without 
clinging too much. There are nu- 
merous Régny suits of jersey dec- 
orated with crépe de Chine applica- 
tions in various ways. 

The beach ensemble idea is well 
exemplified by a suit of candy-striped 
silky jersey with a long beach coat 
to match. Or by the omnipresent 
boyish suit with a blazer windbreaker 
to harmonize with the trunks. ‘These 
blazer flannels also make long coats 
for the beach or informal sports. 

The prize, however, among the 
beach coats is of hand-blocked heavy 
linen, lined with a very sheer terry 
cloth that resembles ratinée. I have 
a strong suspicion that many will be 
worn with white dresses in the after- 
noon, they are so effective. 

In addition—a good selection of 
rubber boutonniéres, rubberized cigar- 
ette cases and purses, and beach pa- 
jamas of shantung with a long coat 
to match. These would be nice for 
very informal lunch on the terrace 
of somebody’s country house. All 
these hurried notes are intended to 
show that the bathing department at 
Saks is as good as you can imagine, 
and that there isn’t anything you can’t 
find there. I hope you get the idea. 

LSO at Saks there are some ex- 

clusive sports dresses from David, 
that king among Parisian shirtmakers. 
These of heavy, man’s silk shirting. 
There are quantities of tennis dresses 
of piqué. And—still following the 
practical vogue for summer things 
that can be dumped into the wash 
with George’s shirts—separate biouses 
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HEALTHY HAIR 


is a matter of correct care— 


for Dry, Oily or Normal Scalps 


GLOWING, HEALTHY HAIR 
electrically alive from root to tip 
radiant, immaculate, well-behaved 
is largely a matter of correct care! 


Dry scalps need a totally different 
beauty regimen from oily or normal 
scalps. Bobbed heads need special 
care—because the scalp is so freely 
exposed to dust and germs. Dandruff 
is of two kinds, and must be treated 
accordingly. 


Helena Rubinstein (the world’s fore- 
most beauty scientist) now includes 
among her all-important contribu- 
tions to feminine beauty, highly spe- 
cialized hair aids . . . specifically com- 
pounded to meet each differing need o/ 
dry, oily and normal scalps. 


Valaze Herbal Shampoo—cleanses_ thor 
oughly. Leaves hair silken—lustrous. 1.00- 


Valaze Hair Tonic—stimulates vitality in 
lifeless hair—keeps scalp toned, healthy 
checks excess oiliness. 1.50. 
Valaze Dandruff Lotion— antiseptic — de- 
stroys dandruff germ, relieves irritation, pro 
motes scalp health. 1.50. 


Valaze Scalp Food— nourishing ointment 
soothes scalp — strengthens hair — checks 
receding hair line. 1.00. 

Valaze Balsam Oil (Hot Oil Shampoo) nour 


ishes dry scalps—restores strength to brittle 
split hairs. 1.50. 


Valaze Brilliantine (Crystallize 1 or Liquid)— 
keeps hair well-behaved—excellent on per 
manent wave. 1.50. 


Sold at the better stores everywhere or direct 


from Dept. N-s5 


flelena’ Recbinaein 


46 West 57th Street, New York 


PARIS LONDON 
52 Rue du F¢. 24 Grafton St. 
St. Honore =, 4%. 





INDIVIDUAL BEAUTY DIAGNOSIS—— 


Some day step into the 
Rubinstein salon for an individual diagnosis 
of your complexion, contour or hair needs. 
Also avail yourself of the celebrated Rubin- 
stein Beauty Treatments (from 3.50) ; 
remarkably youthifying, sane, scientific 
most gratifying! | 


soon 
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of hand-drawn handkerchief linen, 
and others, supposed to be worn over 
them, that button like a cardigan. 
Particularly effective in pink worn 
with a black skirt, and suitable for 
ladies with large wardrobes. 


L'TMAN is so busily engaged in 

crowing over some new sweaters 
that I never got near the bathing de- 
partment at all. There are some 
white sleeveless ones, imported from 
France, with gay tennis figures 
worked in below the V necks; some 
in plain jersey with ridiculous John 
Held silhouettes on them; and sweat- 
ers copied from those worn by the 
bargemen on the Prince of Wales’ 
yacht. These are white, with red, 
white and blue crossed flags and bands 
of color around the short sleeves. 

In addition, Altman has ten ex- 
clusive sports dresses made for this 
shop by various Paris couturiers and 
expertly copied. Only one of them 
costs over $55, and most are well un- 
der. ‘There is Caret’s printed, sleeve- 
less dress with a white linen cardi- 
gan; Goupy’s flapperish frock, with a 
plain jersey jumper and full, printed 
skirt; Lanvin’s golf dress of wool 
crépe, with a short, brilliant corduroy 
jacket and shorts beneath; two or 
three from Lelong—simple, decorat- 
ed with buttons, some of them with 
separate jackets; two more Carets— 
pink, with short jackets of a black 
crépe printed to simulate alligator— 
there are all kinds, and you have the 
secure knowledge that you can find 
them nowhere else in town. 


>; VERYBODY has seen Vionnet’s 
4 evening dress sensation — that 
simple, white satin affair that ends 
in a swirl over the tummy, but had 
you ever thought what a nice wedding 
dress it would make? —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 
Pianos, Toys, Vaults and 
Glass Affairs 
“HE problem of 
j having a piano 

in a small apart- 
a ment, with the least 
possible — consump- 
tion of space and 





sagt » 

Z = cash, can be solved 
at S. L. Curtis, 117 East Fifty- 
seventh Street. You will find here 
small upright pianos—the price being 
reduced in proportion to the size— 








Sparkling in their Summer 
setting, Cammeyer crea- 
tions radiate the carefree 
spirit of the season. This 
chic sandal is a typically 


blithe $1 5,50 


example. 





(Cammeyer 


MIDTOWN SHOP, 46m STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 
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Consulting 
Shoeists 





Every man on the staff of J. Van 
Buren Brown is much more than a 
salesman—he is a fitting specialist—a 
“consulting shoeist,”’ 
glance at your feet and ankles and he 
knows just how you walk and where 
He will 
give you exactly the size shoe you re- 
quire, and because he is also an expert 
stylist, he can suggest the proper shoe 
for every occasion. 


if you will. A 


you strain your feet most. 


Your shoes are much too important 
to your well being to entrust their 
fitting to any but specialists — and 
specialists are all you will find at J. 
Van Buren Brown. 





In Black Satin $10.50 
Black Patent Leather $12.50 
Also in fashionable shades of 
light Kid Skin $13.50 


“All the Style 
Consistent with Good Taste 
and Foot Preservation” 


J.VAN BUREN BROWN. Inc 
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11 WEST 36 STREET 









Specializing in the Genuine 
Arch Preserver Shoes 











that are twenty-two inches in depth 
and only take up thirty-nine inches of 
wall space. These come in a mahogany 
finish, or you can have them painted 
any color that suits your moods or 
scheme of decoration. Steck & Co. 
baby grands, just four feet, six inches 
in length, can be bought at Aeolian 
Hall on Fifth Avenue at Fifty-fourth 
Street. All these pianos have an amaz- 
ingly good tone. They are excellent 
for yachts, nurseries and night clubs. 


HE Kiddie Korner, at 28 East 
Fifty-sixth Street, is now show- 
ing its spring line of toys. These in- 
clude immense hoops which come 
from France, collapse by means of 
springs, and fit neatly into a little bag; 
skipping ropes in gay colors with odd 
handles; pert little rope bags such as 
the French children use for carrying 
balls; and toys for sandpiles or beaches. 
With deep feeling for mothers con- 
templating a trip by steamer or train 
with their little darlings, the Kiddie 
Korner makes up baskets or little suit- 
cases filled with games and toys, care- 
fully chosen so as to be amusing with- 
out any attendant boisterous results. I 
also saw some gay little pillows made 
of calico, in the shape of elephants, 
squirrels, rabbits or kittens, that are 
soft enough to be used for bed pillows 
and are guaranteed to wash without 
changing their shape or color. 


NE last item on the subject of 

spring house cleaning—and this 
has to do with storage. Day & Meyer, 
Murray & Young, Inc., at 305 East 
Sixty-first Street, are sponsoring what 
is known as the Portovault. This is ex- 
actly what its name implies, a portable 
vault, about the size of an ordinary 
van. This is brought to your door, 
your furniture, trunks and packing 
cases are expertly packed into it, you 
lock and seal the doors yourself, and 
the Portovault is then taken away to 
the warehouse and stored in a private 
compartment of its own. It remains 
there, immune to burglars, fire and 
dust, until you have it taken out again 
in the fall. If you discover that the 
cook’s favorite double-boiler was 
packed in by mistake you can go to 
the warehouse, have your Portovault 
brought out, rescue the double-boiler 
and have all the fun of locking and 
sealing the vault again. The telephone 
number of this admirable concern is 


Regent 0340. 


parte BrotTHeErs, at 584 Mad- 


ison Avenue, are the American 
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Every table in a skillfully ar- 
ranged restaurant is the best- 
table-in-the-room. 


ae et ee et 


CRILLON 


ee ee 


You may find many a restaurant 
in New York famous for its or- 
chestra, or for being the rendez- 
vous of one of the arts, or for 
its liquid resources. But only 
in a few rare instances will you 
find one famed for its culinary 
conscience. 


ee te 


CRILLON 


ee eee 


‘““My appetite comes to me 
while eating,’’ wrote Mon- 
taigne—evidence that the es- 
sayist knew where to eat, for 
such a result is only achieved by 
cooking that approaches great- 
ness. 
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CRILLON 
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CRILLON, Cafe and Restau- 
rant, decorated byWinold Reiss, 
is open (including Sunday) for 
breakfast, luncheon and dinner. 
Baumgarten Management. En- 
trance at 277 Park Avenue and 
116 East 48th. Complete Res- 
taurant Service to 277 Park 
Avenue Apartments. 
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agents for Venetian glass made by 
Venini & Company, on the island of 
Murano in Venice. In making this 
glass Venini uses for his models only 
the simplest and loveliest of the old 
pieces, which he copies from paintings 
or finds in museums and private col- 
lections. There are goblets with stems 
of varying length, hexagonal or square 
glasses with little bubbles blown in 
them, finger bowls, decanters, plates, 
candlesticks and chandeliers. Copies 
of old vases and urns can be used for 
lamp bases, in which case they are 
filled with water before they are 
sealed up. The glass comes in green, 
two shades of blue, amber, lavender 
and white. Any pieces sent by mail 
are packed by an expert from the fac- 
tory in Murano. —K. J. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Modernist and Mechan- 
ical—Compensations of 
the Machine 


HE Machine 

Age _ Exposi- 
tion, at 119 West 
Fifty-seventh 
i Street, remains to 
be seen through 
Saturday 
Architects from all over the world 
sent plans to this exposition. Painters 
and constructionists sent canvases and 

. well . . . constructions. Engi- 
neers and machine designers sent 
models and blueprints. Sculptors sent 
slim statues of silver and brass that 
emerged from forests of glass blow- 
pipes and retorts. To demonstrate 
the interdependence of these forms 
is what the director of this experiment 
intends. 

Russia has sent photographs of fac- 
tories and power houses that, in spite 
of every effort to remain purely effi- 
cient and practical, give delightful 
evidence of an irrepressible fairy-tale 
impulse, discernible in the form of a 
turret here and the pattern of a roof 
there. What looks like a field of pre- 
historic beasts supported by hundreds 
of ‘arched iron legs is in reality boil- 
ers. It takes more than a change of 
government to eradicate racial habits 
of imagination. Poland has photo- 
graphed a model of a café that looks 
like an arrangement of white plaster 
and glass boxes, square and rectangu- 
lar, built together with logic and re- 
freshing humor. It would be a nice 
place for the “city dweller running 
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How perfectly Louis Philippe 
created his Angelus Lip Stick 
shades, Sun-Orange and 
Framboise—how absolutely 
indelible and water-proof they 
are—is best attested by their 
ever-growing vogue. The 
smartest women in New York 
use them—and adore them. 
They make lovely lips far 
lovelier. . . 


And ¢o the smartest shops on 
the “Avenue” — Jay-Thorpe, 
Franklin Simon, Saks-Fifth 
Avenue, B. Altman, Bonwit 
Teller, The Park & Tilford 
Stores—sell them in constant- 
ly increasing quantities. Other 
famous Angelus Preparations 
include Angelus Rouge 
Incarnat, Angelus Lemon 
Cleansing Cream and Angelus 
Lemon Vanishing Cream. 


sf, 


ANGELUS 





( RASPBERRY ) 





on a summer schedule” to find in 
Central Park one hot day, instead of 
the gloomy caverns of the Casino. 

Poland also is represented by an 
odd little building that seems to have 
a halved gas tank at its back and a 
big round hole in its front facade, 
and no other entrance or exit visible. 
Perhaps it is a church or a prison or 
a tomb. Extremely odd. 


+ fom French architect, André 
Lurcat, contributes by camera a 
very fine hallway and staircase, show- 
ing that the disposition of light over 
plane surfaces and sharp angles is a 
supremely important factor in archi- 
tectural interiors. So little is gen- 
erally known about the possibilities of 
lighting today that it is a much ne- 
glected feature of building. Recent 
scientific discoveries have extended 
the scope and range of its decorative 
value. 

Even to begin to investigate the 
light question is an experience as 
startling as that a Greek boy play- 
ing the flute in the Golden Age might 
undergo, if suddenly presented with 
the multiple resources of sound 
that modern orchestration has de- 
veloped. 

From Germany comes an _ excel- 
lent model of a garage that looks as 
if it could house a large part of the 
millions of cars surrounding us, with 
no confusion, noise, or waiting. It 
looks that way, anyhow. It is by a 
German firm of architects, Luckhardt 
Brothers and Ankor. It is beautiful 
to look at. ‘They have built a house 
too—very compact, but seeming quite 
comfortable. 

Germany also shows the interior of 
a power station, the superb proportions 
of girders and insulators forming a 
grandeur that state capitols and city 
halls lack. Gas works and gas work- 
ers in Berlin are installed here in 
charming quarters that have a faintly 
medieval quaintness in spite of perfect 
practicability. A little self-conscious, 
perhaps. 


F the American contributions un- 

known to the general public (for 
most of the American exhibits are 
models or photographs of buildings 
that are already familiar landmarks) 
a broadcasting station, designed by 
Knud Londberg-Holm in Detroit is 
important. The delicacy and ex- 
quisite technique of execution shown 
in the plans may have much to do 
with it, but a glass tower with a 
visibly spiralling staircase took me 
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ion makes this Glazo lustre a 
part of the perfect toilette 


No great expense of money or time... 
No buffing .. . Just a quick flick of the 
brush over nails and—instantly! — each 
nail gleams with this exquisite lustre 
that is now the vogue. 


Keenly aware of the importance of small 
details to faultless grooming, smart 
women were quick to take as their own 

Glazo, the originator of this mani- 
cure that gives to hands an alluring 
loveliness. 


And now, wherever you go your nails 
are under scrutiny. See that they are 
correctly manicured. It is so easy. 


But for the perfect pale-tinted lustre, 
follow the advice of women of fashion 
and make sure that you get Glazo. For 
this excellent new Glazo has qualities 
not found even in the highest priced 
liquid manicures. 


In dainty twin bottles, in one the re- 
mover, in the other the liquid polish, 
Glazo comes to you complete. It gives 
to nails lasting beauty that remains 
undimmed for a week or more. Soap 
and water cannot harm it. It will not 
crack, peel or turn brown. 


In all the better shops you will find 
Glazo. Ask for it by name. The Glazo 
Company, 905B Blair Avenue, Cincin- 
nati, Ohio; 468 King Street, West, To- 
ronto, Ontario, Canada. 


The Original Liquid Polish Complete 
Fifty Cents. 


With Remover . 






Nails pol- 
ished with 
Glazo make 
hands more 
beautiful, 
more fash- 


dain A Beautifu 
Cuticle Line 
1s a necessity 
to charming 
nails. Glaz« 
Cuticle Mas 


ionable. sage Crean 
No buffing keeps cutic! 
necessary. even, clea 


and health 


Try it. 
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straight up in the air while the simple, 
solid proportions of the building itself 
kept my feet on the earth. Pleasant 
sensation. 

Hugh Ferriss’ glass skyscraper must 
be seen! 


ESCAZE, a young Swiss archi- 

tect who is exhibiting in the 
American section, presents interesting 
ideas on the subject of what a build- 
ing for the League of Nations should 
look like on Lake Geneva, and what 
a memorial for soldiers and sailors 
should look like in New York. The 


latter shows two towers cut in angles 





“No, Annabel, now let’s not spoil 
sur beautiful friendship!” 


out of solid glass, mounted on solemn 
eranite pedestals of recessed impor- 
tance. The former is a building of 
long, arcaded wings focusing on a 
powerful central tower that projects 
over the lake on arched piers and 
bridges. Very impressive. 

Lescaze has remodelled several New 
York houses with successful variety. 
He believes, as all good architects 
should, that logic in form should be 
maintained, and that no medium 
should be strained or falsified to dis- 
play a quality not implicitly con- 
tained. If you live in a house where 
vas pipes and radiators abound, he 
will not conceal them, but on the con- 
trary, emphasize them, transforming 
them into decorative values. Lighting 
“fixtures” are banished, and the pri- 
nary purpose of light is not inter- 
tered with. In other words, you can 
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Gifts for the Brides 
Soon to Step Off 


Many young ladies who were looking 
for heart trouble last winter found it. 
They are the brides of this year’s sein- 
ing. 

Now they are searching for bits of fur- 
niture, for china and crystal, for lamps 
and silver—things to mitigate the piti- 
ful lot of a first-year bride. 


Probably you will be invited to partici- 
pate in their search, and perhaps when 
you are, some good impulse will prompt 
you to come to Ovington’s to choose for 
your contributions the very gifts the 
brides themselves would select. 








erator QVINGTON’S ** 


o. Michigan Blvd. 
Chicago 
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the Gentleman in the Back- 
ground, “dignity. Simplicity. 
Exquisite Taste. Soft-voiced 
attendants. Immaculate com- 
fort. Repose from modern 
madness. Pure quiet of per- 
fection. Creams, lotions, 
treatments unquestionably the 


best. Surely 
I SHALL NEVER WASH 
MY FACE AGAIN” 


Amazed, the Autocrat of High 
Finance chooses Lemon in- 
stead of Cream. For Madame 
dictates the Mode. Her choices, 
from Motors to Menus, are 
Perfectly Correct. 
Let Marie Earle show you 
the beauty of relaxation. The 
luxury of a treatment in the 
New Salon on Fifth Avenue is 
beyond imagining. Try one! 
The famous preparations are 
on sale in smart shops on the 
Avenue and all over the coun- 
try. Send for booklet Y 9. 
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Estabiished Paris 1910 


*660 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
At Fifty-second Street 


“ANDREW,” she observes’ to 


see by it, and at the same time look 
at it—no shades, yet no glare. Speak- 
ing of light, do not miss the largest 
and the smallest light bulbs made, 
both shown at the Exposition. 


HE photographs that Ralph 

Steiner takes of New York are 
selections of an unerring eye. Tele- 
graph poles and wires, radiators, and 
typewriter keys, buildings from in- 
conceivable angles, lacelike structures 
of gas tanks, offer sources of design 
that have not yet been seized by the 
decorator or designer. 

Man Ray has made a set of chess- 
men in two tones of aluminum (I 
think it is aluminum), black and sil- 
ver, that is entertaining. The Kings 
are pyramids and the Queens are 
cones, the Knights are violins, the 
Bishops are portly urns, Castles are 
squares and Pawns are innumerable 
inverted kettles. A little “mixed as 
to metaphor and devoid of plot,” as 
the small boy said of the Bible, but 
diverting. 

John Storrs has cut out of metal, 
bronze and black, a model of a clock 
tower that he wants Mr. Ford to put 
up in front of his factory, because he, 
Mr. Storrs, says the tower is inspired 
by the lines of a Ford car. ‘That is 
a question that Mr. Storrs and Mr. 
Ford will have to settle. Anyway, it 
would make a good clock tower. 

Harbeck has sent up a radio set that 
is a beautiful and delicate elaboration 
of scarlet and emerald wires and coils, 
silvered bulbs and golden quarter- 
circles, proudly displaying its mechan- 
ism instead of lying shamefully con- 
cealed behind Jacobean panelled 
doors or lacquered cabinets. 

Ham slicers, coffee grinders, ball 
bearings, piano keys and sounding 
boards, kitchen cabinets, power houses, 
aeroplanes and cog wheels in the great 
array, dominating by sheer force, 
logic, beauty of design and workman- 
ship the domiciles, the silverware, 
statues, tapestries, pictures and objects 
of art. 

Engineers don’t wait for artists. 
Will the artists get there? 

—Reparp LEIRUM 


Irving Krayar, arrested with the boy, 
was held in $3,000 bail yesterday in Mor- 
risania Court for Grand Jury action. 
Charges involve theft of small electric 
motors and parts frem William Smith.— 
The Telegram. 








The danger of being a man of 
| parts. 
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You could not 
tell without 
a price-ticket 


The air of richness that you 
like in expensive shoes, you 
will find in John Wards, too. 


The low prices might mis- 
lead you. 


So we explain that ours is the 
largest business of its kind. We 
make the prices different, not 
the shoes. 


ohn Ward 


en’s Shoes 


INCORPORATED — REG. U. S. PAT. OFF, 


—equal value in men’s hose, too! 


42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 
Broadway, just below 38th 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 


FREE upon request... 


“CONTRACT BRIDGE” 
prepared by 
WILBUR C. WHITEHEAD 
for John Ward Men’s Shoes. Call 
at any of the stores or address 
John Ward Men’s Shoes, Inc., 191 
Hudson Street, New York City. 


— 
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TABLES FOR 
TWO 


Parlor Pranks — Hill 
Hiking—Those Flighty 
Gypsies 


REAT com- 

J plaints and 
huzzas, equally 
mixed, have greeted 
the spasmodic ap- 
pearance of this 
column in the 
springtime. One 
lady is sufficiently charitable to say 
that she supposes that I am too polite 
to talk with my mouth full, but this 
does not compensate for the enraged 
gentleman who states that I haven’t 
had a thrill since the Ark landed on 
Mount Ararat. This despite the fact 
that I missed that opening. 

Of mild and innocuous amuse- 
ment, which would probably bore 
the likes of him, I have had 
my share. I have, with increas- 
ing fury, tried to throw a deck of 
playing cards, one at a time, into a 
hat on the floor not ten feet away. 
Try it sometime. There is a knack 
to it, but apparently only Harlan 
Thompson has yet acquired it, and 
he doesn’t let you forget his superior- 
ity for a minute. There have been 
hilarious evenings devoted exclusively 
to asking questions that can be an- 
swered in the telephone book. An 
innocuous version is the answer to the 
question, “Is Lillian Russell _ still 
fascinating?” which may be found on 
page 648, column 1, line 32, of the 
Manhattan directory. This reads, 
“Kann, Lillian, Miss,” which would 
seem to clinch that. Just another one 
of those sophisticated diversions for 
which this Babylon is_ principally 
noted. And there is Coney Island, 
with hot dogs and freaks and the 
never-ending argument that always 
arises when I declare the Thunderbolt 
roller coaster in Steeplechase to be 
more exciting than the Mile Sky 
Chaser in Luna. This controversy 
will probably never be settled, for I 
am stubborn and can shout as loud as 
anybody. 





“THE following item has been re- 
ceived from one of those disin- 
terested parties, and I shall undoubt- 
edly follow it up as soon as I can 
take sufficient heart to pass the Valley 
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RKSOME household cares are replaced 
by joyous irresponsibility. You have 
leisure to build up vigorous health. . . 
freedom to enjoy life at its best. You 
really owe it to your peace of mind and 
well-being .. . to live at Park Central. 


1, 2 and 3 Rooms 


Furnished Suites Now Exhibiting 
Leasing for June Occupancy 


YEARLY LEASES OR TRANSIENTLY 


Suites contain every modern living comfort—from circulating ice 
water to radio outlets. Furnished or unfurnished. Moderate 
Rentals include Hotel Service. 


GRILL ROOM . .. FIVE PERIOD SALONS 
SWIMMING POOL . . . ROOF GARDEN 


Beautifully illustrated booklet and floor plans upon request 


Studio Apartments in the Tower 
Also Apartments with Private Roof Terraces 


“Park Central Hotel 


7th Avenue 55+ to 56% Streets 






Owner’s Representatives 
on Premises 


Telephone Circle 8000 
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Tammas nibbled away 


~~ - and thought 


HOUSANDS of miles 

from home, he suddenly 
thought of the mists on the 
moors and the skirlers com- 
ing down the road. He was 
eating a Beech-Nut Scot 
Cake. A delicious little short 
cake with dutter shortening, 
rich, flaky and delicately 
sweet—yjust as it is made in 
the land of heather. Always 


fresh. Inexpensive. 





“36” 


FIVE VARIETIES 


Scot Cake Butter Sweets 
Cream Crackers Vanilla Tea Wafers 
Chocolate Tea Wafers 


Beech-Nut 


Biscuit Dainties 


“Each variety packed separately” 
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View Farms relentlessly on my way 
to it. This is one of those tea shops, 
sprawled across the Saw Mill River 
Road above White Plains, where you 
can play bridge, start the Victrola, 
and make merry generally if eating 
an excellent dinner is not enough en- 
joyment for you. The communica- 
tion: 

“T want to urge you to take an 
excursion into the Westchester Hills 
tc sample a very lovely tea room run 
by a dear friend of mine. It is called 
the Briarcliff Crossways and is sit- 
uated in Briarcliff Manor on the Saw 
Mill River Road—across from an old 
stone church and nestled among huge 
elm trees. Three miles from Ossi- 
ning, two from Pleasantville, and ten 
from White Plains. All told, about 
an hour’s drive from New York 
(What optimism! Nearer two hours. 
—Ep.), and a very pretty drive, too. 
They serve delicious things at lunch, 
tea, and dinner. ‘There is an open 
fireplace, a gift shop (not shoppe) 
with Jensen silver and old pewter and 
embroideries and books with which to 
kill your spare time.” 


HE only important discovery 

made in two years of Going 
Around is that opening nights, celeb- 
rity nights, and Saturday nights are 
all a colossal waste of time and en- 
ergy. For instance, I dropped into 
the former Gypsy Camp, now called 
the Chateau Something-or-Other, on 
a Tuesday and liked it immeasurably 
better in its quiescent state than on 
the crowded Thursday celebrity night. 
This place is situated between Second 
and Third avenues, on Ninety-second 
Street, in a district where taxi-drivers 
have such a yen for motor horns that 
go “Moo” that you are quite likely 
to find yours missing when you come 
out. The place is big and dim and 
comfortable; there are perfectly ter- 
rible murals on the walls; there are 
two Hungarian dancers who are fun. 
The orchestra alternates between the 
classics and jazz, and, surprisingly 
enough, does both quite well. And 
any minute somebody with a good 
voice is quite likely to sing, or an 
agile boy may perform a pas seul in 
the corner. The blow to me was 
that so many foreign languages were 
flying about that I couldn’t under- 
stand a word of some of the intense 
conversations that were going on at 
adjoining tables. And I love eaves- 
dropping. All in all, though, the 
place is different, pleasant, and suita- 
ble either for sitting around com- 
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Gentlemen.” 


A convenient.pleasant 
place to buy the finest 
clothes and furnishings 




















A typically spacious fit- 

ting room in the Brown- 

ing-King Fifth Avenue 

Store. (Corner of 45th 
Street) 


ERE you may leisurely 

dally over the selection of 
a tie—or swiftly and satisfac- 
torily complete the purchase 
of an entire wardrobe. Here 
you can buy the smartest thing 
of its kind, secure in the 
knowledge that it is also the 
best of its kind. § A unique 
advantage in buying ready- 
tailored clothes here is this: 
You may select the suit itself 
as usual, or, if you wish, 
simply select your fabric in 
the piece and you are then 
shown this fabric in the 
finished suit. {] Browning- 
King clothes are made only in 
our own shops, sold only 
through our own stores. Ac- 
cordingly, they carry unusual- | 
ly advantageous prices. 


The new ) 
FIFTH AVENUE STORE | 
of 
Browning King &Co. 


One East 45th Street, New York 





STORES IN TWENTY-FIVE 
PRINCIPAL CITIES 
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fortably and talking or for a mood 
of midnight gaiety. 


H™ AND THERE: The Godey 
Print Inn, formerly situated at 
One Van Corlear Place, which was 
so difficult to find that nobody ever 
seemed to get there, now has a gift 
shop tea room at 28 East Fifty- 
third Street. There you may eat a 
right smart lunch or dinner, ordering 
i la carte if so inclined, or you may 
purchase lampshades, cigarette boxes, 
trays, and other necessities with Go- 
dey’s Book prints on them. 

The new Hotel Warwick, at 54 
West Fifty-fourth Street, has a din- 
ing-room surprisingly free from the 
dull, hotel-dining-room atmosphere, 
and is not too offensively Italian in 
its decoration. ‘The food is well 
cooked and well served, and the price 
of hors d’oeuvres, if served as Plat 
de Résistance, jumps forty cents— 
very nearly a record. 

The Jumble Shop, on Macdougal 
Alley, still serves a good table d’hdte 
dinner and is filled with people who 
look as if they ought to be of the 
species known as “interesting.” ‘The 
works of promising young artists are 
also exhibited there from time to 
time, which proves further that this 
is an Age of Specialization. 

The Chantilly, at Eighty-fifth 
Street and Madison Avenue, is open 
until all hours, serves marvellous 
Malossal caviar sandwiches, is never 
crowded, and never hurries you. And 
Park & Tilford’s place, at Fifty-sev- 
enth and Fifth Avenue, is open after 
the theatre for high-hat suppers, 
though Childs, across the way, does 
not seem at all apprehensive. 

—Lipstick 


CONSOLATORY THOUGHT 


\mateurs have framed expenses. 

Baseball’s crooked, chess suspected. 
Racing’s underhand and hence is 
With the betting sharps connected. 


Politics have had their scandals. 
Cards are sponsored by the Devil, 
lighting ruled by scheming vandals. 
~Pool, however, ’s on the level. 
-PARKE CUMMINGS 


In remembrance of 7 permanent 
vaves.—A utograph in a Broadway beau- 


‘y shop. 
Life is full of just such memories. 
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A course of face molding treatments 


at Primrose House brings rejuvenation 
that is soon apparent in your mirror. 
For here at New York’s smartest beauty 
salon, registered nurses mold youth in- 
to the face as deftly as a sculptor molds 
grace and beauty into clay . . . Make an 
appointment now fora complete diagnosis 


without obligation... Phone Plaza 5347. 





The incomparable Primrose preparations are sold 
by: B. Altman & Co., Franklin Simon & Co., Lord 
& Taylor, James McCreery & Co., John Wanamaker, 
Russeks, Saks & Co., Stern Bros., Oppenheim, 
Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer Bros., 
Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N, J. 











PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E 52 



































WHEN GooD 
NEW YORKERS 
DE 


they go to Paris. But sen- 
sible souls who like a little 
heaven while they live,- go 
to the Fifth Avenue. Beauty 
and quiet luxury...A spa- 
cious home, utterly charm- 
ing, where life knows no 
seamy side. The skeptic who 
doesn’t believe that a city 
apartment can attain celes- 
tial graciousness, should see 
these suites of one, two and 
three rooms. Then let him 
stroll out on the lofty roof 
terraces that make him 
monarch of all he surveys. 
Finally, when he tries the 
dining room where simplest 
meals are nectar and ambro- 
sia, he’ll be ready to admit 
that all’s well with the world. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 
Stuyvesant 6410 





1,2 and 3 rooms with serv- 
ing pantries, refrigeration; 
furnished or unfurnished; 
for long or short term. 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 


WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 


Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director 








PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, May 18. 


AY ninth, 
1927, Paris, 
resembled Novem- 
ber seventh, 1918, 
New York. Having 
largely evaded 
. New York’s false 
Armistice Day, Paris nine years later 
suffered a false flight day. In each 
case a journalistic canard was to 
blame for a major city’s unwarrant- 
ed joy—and disappointment. Paris 
prints more newspapers than any other 
city in the world and all but two of 
them were mistaken, L?/ntransigeant 
first headlining the unfortunate Nun- 
gesser and Coli as having touched the 
Battery at precisely 4:35 p.m., Paris- 
Soir, a little more cautious, having 
them landing at 4:50. By 5:30 the 
half-starved old men who are the 
city’s newsboys were blowing down 
the boulevards with papers which de- 
scribed the White Bird as having 
thrice circled the Statue of Liberty 
to drop gently into the harbor on a 
bed of flowers. Between six and sev- 
en, a local airplane strewed fireworks 
and colored lights over the chestnut 
blooms of the Tuileries Gardens and 
Parisian residents of the Faubourg St. 
Denis could vaguely discern the planes 
at the flying field of Le Bourget writ- 
ing great N’s (ah, Napoleon! ) in the 
sunset. 

Coincidentally, the London Self- 
ridge’s luminous journal on the roofs 
of the Place de l|’Opéra started writ- 
ing in electricity the “official denial” 
of the flight’s success, while the 
crowds below began murmuring “per- 
fidious Albion.” By midnight the po- 
lice reserves were called out in front 
of the offices of Le Matin, the only 
journal besides the New York Herald 
to refuse to print the false news. The 
Parisian’s lack of comprehension of 
American space—they took Halifax 
to be practically a suburb of New 
York—and the inability to grasp the 
problem of the two hemispheres’ dif- 
ferent time, added to both the con- 
fusion and the obstinate optimism. As 
a result, irritation against newspapers 
in general, and American news agen- 
cies in particular, was acute. By morn- 
ing the office of the New York Her- 
ald was forced to display large 
French-English denials of having 
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WORKS of ART for 
CONNOISSEURS 
TO JUDGE 


Even a casual inspection of these 
Park Avenue apartments will re- 
veal that here, construction and 
art are as one. Construction 
in its finest expression after 
more than a quarter century of 
building experience. Art... 
characterized in the planning 
and treatment of cheerful, sun- 
lit rooms . . . rooms with the 
charm of real old-fashioned 
proportioning. 


Open for Inspection 


885 Park Avenue 
N. E. Cor. 78th St. 
9-10-12 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


888 Park Avenue 
N. W. Cor. 78th St. 
10-12 Rooms 


Douglas L, Elliman & Co., Inc. 
Renting Agents 


125 East 84th Street 


Just East of Park Avenue 


6-7 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


Copy of our “Park Avenue Apar:- 
ments”? with names of tenants 
upon request 


JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS 


INCORPORATED 
Owners & Builders 
285 Madison Ave. New York 


PARK AVENUE 
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printed, received or disseminated the 
false news. All the second day, like 
mourning relatives making an inven- 
tory, the French papers continued to 
print itemized minutiae included in 
the lost men’s equipment: both flyers, 
it seemed, had been given piqires of 
caffeine and elixir of paregoric before 
taking off. In his baggage Coli had 
stowed bait, hooks and a fishing rod, 
for he had been lost at sea once be- 


fore. 


ONDON assurance not having 

been shaken by hearing “The 
Chevalier of the Rose” auf deutsch, 
Paris is sitting through Oscar Strauss’ 
short Viennese operetta season at the 
Champs-Elysées. A Napoleonic piece 
called ‘“Theresina” was selected by 
the composer-conductor for the open- 
ing night (and every night since), 
the German language, voices, themes 
and corpulence proving pleasing and 
attractive to Parisians, momentarily 
sated, if ever a populace was, with 
their own tastes and productions. In 
the Galerie Mazarine of the Biblioth- 
é¢que Nationale a _ choice musical 
morsel, “Concert chez la Duchesse de 
Bourgogne,” drew admirers of Lully, 
Moreau, Destouches and other Louis 
XIV masters who, though dead as the 
original duchess, lived again in the 
programs and pieces they had once 
presented for that lady’s taste. The 
choruses and clavencins were under 
the direction of M. Henry Expert. 
He is. More modern was the Con- 
servatoire concert given by Mrs. Ada 
MacLeish, wife of Archibald Mac- 
Leish, mentioned, unless we err, as 
early as 1919 by the Mercure de 
France as a prominent American poet. 
Mrs. MacLeish’s Stravinski and Cap- 
let groups were particularly well re- 
ceived. Two delightful first audi- 
tions were “Le Lied” and, particular- 
ly, ““Nostalgie d’Arabella”—this con- 
tinent’s harmonies and our continent’s 
darker influence musically melded by 
Richard Meyers, that talented dilet- 
tante. 


HERE are three thousand can- 

vases at the Salon de Tuileries 
and four thousand at the Spring 
Salon. This makes seven thousand 
paintings, not counting the sculpture, 
but there are forty thousand painters 
n Paris, not counting the sculptors, 
so there are still thirty-three thousand 
to be heard from and we hope they 
speak very low. Young Bérard, as- 
istant to Cocteau in altering the orig- 
nal Picasso décors in the recent re- 
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KYSCRAPERS are making New York a city 
of shadows. It is becoming increasingly diffi- 
cult to find your place in the sun—to select a 
permanent town home where fresh air and 
abundant sunshine are definitely assured. 


At No. 133 East 64th Street, in the most 
socially desirable section of New York, the old 
Beekman restrictions protect the light and air 
all around. Spacious ten and thirteen-room 
apartments are well laid out with full South- 
ern exposure. Not to be found anywhere else 
in the East Sixties. 

Establish your family where living in New 
York will be easy, comfortable and pleasant. 
Erected in accordance with the highest stand- 
ards, ready for September occupancy. 

Investigate immediately while there is still 
a chance to own one of these unusual apart- 
ments. 


Purchase prices 
from $28,500 to $52,000 


(100% Cooperative) 


133 East 64™ STREET 


Architects Builders 
The Firm of Kenneth M. Murchison 


Starrett Brothers, Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 


Regent 1710 
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Sports news 
while it’s 
still hot! 


T’S not by accident that the 
Post is generally first with 
sports news — freer from er- 
rors. It’s the result of the same 
careful planning that has long 
made the Post’s Wall Street 
Closing the pace-setter for ac- 
curacy and speed. 


And in the Post, experts cover 
every field —men like Fred 
Lieb on baseball, Tunis on ten- 
nis, Kofoed on golf. They 
know their stuff—and they are 
writers as well. 


Get the Evening Post every 
day. You will enjoy sports news 
that is accurate, 
up-to-the-min- 
ute—sportsnews 3c 
written for rryyg cents 
the sportsman! [ SATURDAY 


75 West Street Whitehall 9000 





vival of “Antigone,” has a small show 
at Pierre’s, now in the Rue de Seine. 
His portraits of René Crevel and 
other writers or models have a trou- 
bling resemblance photographs 
made of people who do not exist. 
With a technical talent and modern- 
ity, both remarkable, Bérard has bor- 
rowed, more innocently, from _ the 
collective mythology of the gods. His 
black-and-whites, a new process of 
his own, could be excellently adapted 
as illustrations for books. 

In the new Fysher Cabaret, in the 
Rue Moliére, at midnight, are to be 
heard champagne and the demoiselles 
Maud Loty and Cora Madou. Also 
we mention Aux Quatres Femmes as 
a mew, picturesque and _picaresque 
night box in Montparnasse (beer per- 
missible). And the new Parnasse Bar 
(Martinis obligatory if you know 
your business). 


to 


GASTRONOMIC fair is being 

held at Magic City as the latest 
of a long line of French chef shows 
held, in the past century, in Frank- 
furt-am-Main, in New York (1879), 
in London, Berlin-—and once (1882) 
even in Paris. Goat’s cheeses from 
the Auvergnat, cider from Brittany, 
young chicks stewed in their own 
blood, grilled cocks’ combs and kid- 
neys and other light spring dishes are 
all discussed, if you can stand them, 
at the Fair. 

Another important agglomeration 
is the Fourth Feminine Chess Cham- 
pionship now being disputed at the 
Lyceum Club in the Rue de Belle- 
chasse and presided over by Madame 
Léon-Martin, founder of the tour- 
ney. 

Playing are Mme. Frigard, cham- 
pion of France; Mme. Pape, sister 
of the only person to defeat Capa- 
blanca in simultaneous play, re- 
cently defeated herself by the Du- 
chesse d’Uzes; Mme. Schwartzmann, 
and Mme. Lucie Delarue-Mardrus, 
the writer. 

Furs and plays are being put away 
in camphor against the arrival of heat 
and tourists interested only in epider- 
mal shows. The last of the wild 
lilies-of-the-valley, with which for- 
ests adjacent to Paris abound, has been 
picked too green by Sunday trippers. 
The Champs-Elysées chestnut trees 
have bloomed heavily; this year there 
will be an unusually large crop of in- 
edible chestnuts as a result. But the 
blooms themselves are fading. Spring 
has passed. Something is y-comen in. 

—GENET 
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SAM’L MINSKOFE 


Presents Five Magnificent 
Residences. Erected byan 
organization noted for 
the excellence of its proper- 
ties, served and managed 


by leaders in the field. 


The Navarro 
112 Central Park South, 59th St. 


1-2-3 ROOMS 
OR MORE 
With Serving Pantries 
and Refrigeration 
Full hotel service included in rentals, 
which start at $1,000 per room 


Brown, Wheelock: 
Harris, Vought & Co., Inc. 
20 E. 48th St. Vand. 0031 
oD 


21 East 87th St. 


Block front on Madison Ave. 
87th to 88th Streets 
6-7-8-9 ROOMS 
Also 2 Roof Suites of 

5-8 ROOMS 
Rentals from $3,500 and up 
Occupancy in October 
Douglas L. Elliman & Co. 


15 E. 49th St. Plaza 9200 
GQ =? 


65 Central Park W. 


Corner Sixty-sixth Street 
15-Story Apartment House 


3-4-5-6 ROOMS 
2 TO 3 BATHS 


Roof Suites of 2 and 3 Rooms 


Occupancy October Ist 
Now Leasing from Plans 
L. J. Phillips & Co. 
148 W. 72nd St. Trafalgar 9300 
Gq == 


28 East 70th St. 


Corner Madison Avenue 
15-Story Apartment House of 


1-2-3 ROOMS 
OR MORE 
Private Bath with Every Chamber 
Serving Pantries 


RESTAURANT 
Occupancy October Ist 
Now Leasing from Plans 
Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 
631 Park Ave. Rhinelander 2600 
c= 


The Wyndham 


APARTMENT HOTEL 
58th St. Near 5th Ave. 


1 2-3 OR MORE ROOMS 


Individual Serving Pantries 
Refrigeration 


EXCEPTIONAL RESTAURANT 
Immediate Possession ( 
Plaza 3500 4 
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THE OAR SMEN ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP No. 18 


The End of a Strnmg— 
A Princeton Comeback 


T requires some- 

thing approach- 
ing genius in the 
rowing world to go 
a little beyond 
coaching a crew 
| and proceed to the 
obvious but difficult necessity of coach- 
ing its followers. That requirement 
apparently has been fulfilled by 
Charles (“Chuck”) Logg at Prince- 
ton, and therein lies the significance 
of his victory over Yale on Carnegie 
Lake last weekend in the two most 
important events that could be sched- 
uled for the Carnegie Cup. Up and 
down the towpath resounded the cry: 
“Keep it long.” From start to finish 
in the important races this cry rang 
over the race course that was chris- 
tened with a victory over the Elis 
so many years ago that the Elis, and 
even the Cornellians, do not care 
much to remember it. It reached the 
stroke oar in many cases, beyond a 
doubt. It doubtless had a deal to do 
with the salient victories of Varsity 
and Freshman crews. The tinkering 
that had been going on at Yale, the 
steady tapping away at the boats, the 
rigging and the stroke, had put Ed apreeet Genet. 
Leader at the apex of the rowing 
world. Others came along and start- 
ed the same sort of tinkering, the same 
persistent sort of tapping. 














Pr “There go the first ducks I’ve ever seen 


Boat races are won these days by ane 


attention to detail—the tinkers are al- without a side dish of applesauce RR 
ways at it. All the broad, the funda- a“? } y 

mental assertions, of the old days have “Living in New York certainly puts one out 
gone more or less into the discard. — 

But hee heys The Caters ane te of touch with nature.” §§ “But think of its 
tappers, so many of whom have moved 

on into the class of the general edu- 

sees; hewn: tnen linens and ti advantages. How would we ever find out 
ping, everlastingly tapping, and have ; ; : : 

been coming slowly but surely back to about Fabric Group suits if we lived any- 
the basic facts of rowing that in 

the old days were considered just so where else? ” 


much owlishness. So it was that, in a 
omparatively short race, the battle on 
the placid waters of Carnegie Lake 
was fought, through the important 
eriods of the afternoon, between 


ghts reaching out and swinging, and Fabric Group Suits were originated and produced by 
n so doing dropping back to the fun- 

iamentals of the game. The backs Weber aiid Heilbroner and are sold only in their metro- 
f the two best crews were on the oars politan stores. Another reason why so many out-of-town 


) the finish, and through the finish; 
ie legs were snapped down to the 
thrust home, and in every case there 


visitors flock to New York. They’re $35, $40 and $45. 
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was smart finish as well as catch to the 
action in the water. In every case the 
Princeton cry of “Keep it long” might 
well have swung across the water. 
With a stroke of that kind the short- 
distance races—in the case of the 
Freshmen, the Varsities and the second 
eights—came down largely to a con- 
sideration of the personnel. And on 
that day the Princeton personnel came 
through with the equipment. 


HE smashing victories of the 

Tigers bring home to roost once 
again the question of courses. The 
matter of swing has been settled. It 
has been maintained, and with some 
justice, it seems, that crews trained on 
lakewater do better when they hit tide- 
water. Yale’s eights are not the first 
that have been beaten on Carnegie 
Lake. Nor will they be the last. Yale 
has come down to one of the best, if 
most baffling, of courses, with long 
oars; Navy has come with wide blades 
plus the long oars; they have both 
been beaten. “The Western coaches 
who have tried Carnegie waters have 
found there are times when there is 
less than four feet under the blades. 
Old-time Princeton oarsmen speak 
even today of the famous trial held 
between two good crews when the 
coaching launch was so close that it 
threw mud on the blades of the oars- 
men. This is in no disparagement of 
the work of any crew or any coach 
on Carnegie, just an attempt at judg- 
ment of conditions. 


WO stroke oarsmen, Jeff Allison 

of the Varsity, and Lloyd of the 
Freshmen, made names for them- 
selves. The first, responding to the 
cry of “Keep it long,” had to do just 
that thing in order to fight off the 
creep—and nothing else will describe 
it—of the Yale Varsity shell, while the 
second displayed as pretty a bit of 
headwork as has been shown by a 
Freshman pacemaker in many a year. 
In this connection, it might as well 
be said at once, all good psychological 
stunts come to an end sooner or later. 
There was a coxswain’s custom, im- 
ported all the way from Seattle, re- 
quiring the little steersman to wave a 
red flag on approaching the finish, 
signal for the raised stroke that was to 
carry the crew to victory. The 
naughty Princetonians beat this by 
furnishing the coxswains with police 
whistles, which, blown not merely on 
approach to the finish, but whenever a 
real spurt was needed, provided the 
necessary lunges that beat off the Yale 





sss 





i“ 


MAY 28, 1927 








Destroys 
Superfluous Hair 
and Roots 


When you go to the beach are you 
going to be afraid to raise your 
arm! Are you going to shrink from 
the scrutinizing glance of your 
friends? Are you going to permit 
unsightly hair on your face, arms, 
underarms and limbs to spoil the 
freedom which awaits you there? 
Now is the time to eliminate any 
unwanted hair. An application of 
ZIP today will do more than all 
the continued use of ordinary de- 
pilatories thruout the summer, for it 
does not merely take off surface 
hair—it gently lifts out the roots 
with the hairs and thus destroys 
the growth! 

Such is the action of ZIP and it 
accomplishes its work with astound- 
ing effectiveness. So different from 
ordinary methods, which merely 
burn off surface hair and leave the 
roots to thrive. 


Beware of imitations—often mere wax 
preparations which act like a shave, 
Strengthening the growth by breaking 
the hair at the surface. ZIP destroys 
the growth by lifting out the roots. 
Sold everywhere. Get your package 


today at $5.00 and be convinced. 
Guaranteed on money-back basis. 
When you are on the Avenue, draw 
up at 46th Street. There you will 
find my private entrance just a few 
feet in. I shall be glad to give you a 
demonstration without charge; or 
write me for “‘Beauty’s Greatest Se- 
cret’”’ and “Fashion Decrees.” 


angry 


Specialist 
562 Fifth Ave. New York 
(Ent on 46th St.) 
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challenges. ‘Thus did Charley Logg, 
the pupil, outguess Ed Leader, the 
master. It is possible, if that sort of 
racing psychology must be pursued to 
its logical conclusion, that the Cornell 
coxswains should have been equipped 


with foghorns. 


T turned out that the one contestant 
of which much—perhaps too 

much—had been expected failed to 
furnish any of the upsets. This was 
Cornell. The Freshmen had hardly 
begun to come along, it seemed, the 
Junior Varsity was very much up and 
coming, slashing home a first-class sec- 
ond, while the big eight, getting out in 
front at the start, and eventually 
shunted off by better and more nearly 
finished crews, came home in a not 
discreditable third position. Just the 
same, this eight made a deal of the 
racing. Against what had been con- 
sidered one of the best crews that 
Leader had ever turned out, and a 
Tiger eight that had been underesti- 
mated because none of the best ob- 
servers on the spot had caught the 
value of Logg’s intensive coaching of 
the last preparatory week—none had 
realized that the swinging stroke was 
right, but that the eight men in the 
boat had not yet quite come together. 
So far as scouting of the last-minute 
order is concerned, it is evident that 
the canoeing facilities on the artificial 
watercourse are against it. 

Back, however, to the Cornell 
eights, naturally overlooked in the 
course of the smashing triumph of the 
Tigers. It seems, on the day’s per- 
formance, that James Wray has gone 
quite a distance along the path of re- 
storing the Ithaca confidence. He has 
brought together big and powerful 
eights which are coached in much the 
manner that he made famous in the 
best days of Harvard rowing. 


HE beaten coaches were good 

losers, and especially good losers 
were the beaten crews. Yale was 
doubtless a little overconfident, as all 
repeated winners must be from time 
to time. It was Leader himself who 
said some time ago that a little licking 
never hurt anyone. A little taste of 
victory on the other hand will hardly 
hurt Logg and his Princetonians. No 
doubt this week the Tigers will move 
on from merely liking him to be- 
lieving in him. About his belief in 
them there apparently never has been 
the slightest doubt. So I wonder 
Whether it was a real “upset” after 


all. —H. R. 
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Neglect your teeth and gums, and you open wide 
the door to vicious Pyorrhea. That is the simple reason 
why four out of five after forty (and many younger) 
suffer its dread effects, paving the way to serious sick- 
ness, loss of health and beauty. 





So dangerous and yet so unnecessary! With reason- 
able care, you need never fear the ravages of Pyorrhea. 
Make it a rule to see your dentist twice a year. And 
start using Forhan’s for the Gums, today. 

Forhan’s used in time, thwarts Pyorrhea or checks 
itscourse. Ic firms the gums and keeps them healthy. 
It protects teeth against acids which cause decay. 
It keeps them snowy white. 

Forhan’'s, the formula of R.J. Forhan, D. D. S., con- 
tains Forhan’s Pyorrhea Liquid, used by dentists 
everywhere. 

Start the Forhan habit today and use it regularly 
morning and night. Teach your children this habit. 
Ic is pleasant tasting. Itis health insurance. Safeguard 
youth and health — get a tube today! Atall druggists, 
35¢ and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. §S. 


Forhan Comrany, New York 


Forhan’s for the gums 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PAdsIE.. . IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 














AL Thousands are keeping their breath sweet and fresh 
You can be la this new way. We promise that you'll never go 

A = back to ordinary mouthwashes that only conceal 
sure of this q unpleasant breath with embarrassing odors of their 
own after you have used this new Forhan’s Anti- 
—_. Refreshant. Try it. At all druggists, 35c 
an 0c. 
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— “Once there was a man who 
couldn’t get in the morning,” 
said a Lady “p epperell salesman. 


“Once!” echoed his friend in- 


credulously. “Millions you mean.” 


“Don’t interrupt. The man in 
question tried every device known 
to the awakeners’ art. He bought 
every known alarm clock. He bribed 
milkmen; he even engaged the 
steam dovd man in the excavation 
nearby to start work at seven- 


thirty. Nothing worked.” 


“Nothing?” 

“No, that is — yes — nothing. 
Not until the housekeeper removed 
Lady Pepperell Sheets from his bed, 


and put on an ordinary kind. Then 
he awoke with the lark, and got up 
at the close of the night-club.” 


“Huh,” said the friend, “I sup- 
pose you use that absurd story when 
you are selling Lady Pepperells.” 

“No,” replied the salesman, “I 
just told that story to amuse you. I 
don’t have to use any arguments 
about Lady Pepperell Sheets. They 
have a reputation for encouragin 
sleep that makes 100-per-cent sell 
ing-talk unnecessary. Everybody 
understands sleep!” 


Ps 
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HORSE SHOWS 
AND HUNTS 


Fall Foxing — Fort 
Hamilton Show 


BY a NEXT 
] tumn’s lrunt- 


ing prospects in 
lower Connecticut 
seem particularly 
good, what with a 
~y new pack of 
neal at the Fairfield County Hunt 
Club, the Fairfield-Westchester pack 
preparing to operate as usual around 
Greenwich, John McEntee Bowman’s 
insurgents carrying on at Golden’s 
Bridge, and a new drag pack promised 
at Ox Ridge. 

The Fairfield County Club has 
some of the best natural country to 
be found in these parts—a trifle 
woody but virtually without wire 
fence, that bane of American fox- 
hunting. The difficulty with such a 
country lies in the fact that it is al- 
most impossible to follow hounds 
through some of the larger coverts. 
The hunt committee promises to al- 
leviate this condition by cutting wide 
grass rides through the woods, after 
the French system, but it will take 





some years before the country is 
opened up. 
They have been using English 


hounds at Fairfield for the last two 
seasons with but moderate success. The 
pack was-built up rather hurriedly by 
drafting hounds from Mr. Bowman’s 
establishment and from J. Watson 
Webb’s Shelburne kennels, with here 
and there an odd couple that were 
obtained from some other source. 
Three pairs of Mr. James Appleton’s 
cross-bred Welsh-American hounds 
were shipped down from Myopia last 
autumn and hunted with some success 
this spring. 

English hounds are not particularly 
successful in such rough country. 
They lack the speed of our native ani- 
mals and fail to stand up under hard 
going. Consequently the authorities 
at Fairfield have scrapped the whole 
pack in order to build up a new one 
from Mr. Thomas’ famous Ameri- 
can-bred Millbrook pack. Fifteen 
couples are already installed at the 
Fairfield kennels and more will be 
shipped in from time to time. ‘The 


strain will be carefully preserved so 
that it will be possible to exchange 
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you break ’em 
in Berlin— 
CABLE LUGENE! 


HOULD the sight of a foaming 

seidel cause your eyebrows to 
raise and your glasses to drop, be 
prepared to secure a new pair by next 
boat. Seeing the Rhine through a 
blurred vision is hardly American 
efficiency. 


New Yorkers going abroad this year 
are registering their glasses in the 
LUGENE World Wide Optical 
Service. We take an exact record 
and give you a Personal Code Card. 
Should you lose your glasses any- 
where in the world, simply cable us 
and we shall forward perfect dupli- 
cates, probably the same day. 


When you consider that the slightest 
variation in glasses can affect your 
vision, it is advisable to assure your- 
self of the identical American-made 
lenses to which you have been ac- 
customed. We shall be glad to regis- 
ter your glasses. No extra charge. 





OPTICAL SERVICE 


TAKE YOUR OWN MOVIES 


We are headquarters in New York for 
Motion Picture Cameras and accessories. 


LUGENE, Inc. 


OPTICIANS 


600 Madison Ave. New York 
Near 58th St. 
Cable Address) LUGENE NEWYORK 
Telephone, PLAza 6001 
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hounds occasionally with Mr. Thomas, 
who is breeding for size and color. 


A? the Ox Ridge Club the ladies 
are to run a drag pack of their 
own. Mrs. John Farrell has been 
elected M. F. H. and will hunt the 
hounds herself over the well-known 
anise trail, The hounds are to be 
oversized beagles and the country will 
be panelled carefully in order that 
women and children may hunt in safe- 
ty—a quaint idea and, I fear, one that 
does not augur well for the sport of 
our ancestors. 


HE Seventh Annual Horse Show 

of the Huntington Bay Club will 
be a three-day affair this year—Thurs- 
day, Friday and Saturday, June 16, 
17 and 18. The prize list, just issued, 
includes seventy-five classes with a 
number of attractive events for thor- 
oughbred hunters and several breeding 
classes of unusual interest. Hunter 
classes will be judged by Mr. Harry T. 
Peters, M. F. H. at Meadow Brook, 
Major Charles L. Scott, of the Re- 
mount Service, and Mr. David Dows, 
of Brookville, a glittering and compe- 
tent galaxy. 


HE outdoor show season got off 

to a limping start with the two- 
day Fifth Annual Fort Hamilton 
Horse Show which, I understand, was 
more or less under the management of 
Mr. Edwin Gates Babcock. The 
show, which is usually an interesting 
fixture, was marred this year by dis- 
crimination in judging. I had formed 
: resolution to discontinue differing, 
in print, from horse-show judges; for, 
after all, these things are usually a 
matter of opinion. In this one in- 
stance, however, I find it necessary to 
disregard my recent vow—but I shall 
cite chapter and verse, leaving you to 
your own conclusions. 

A chestnut gelding, Royal Acad- 
emy, shown for Squadron A by Cap- 
tain O. I. Holman, was unplaced, dur- 
ing the opening day of the show, in 
several jumping events. Those of you 
who follow the shows will recall that 
Royal Academy cleaned up at New- 
irk and Brooklyn and took the Reserve 
Championship at the latter show. 

When he found his mount was un- 
placed after perfect performances 
against obviously inferior horses, Cap- 
tain Holman asked the judge why 
Royal Academy was not considered. 
(Those of my readers who know any- 
thing about showing will realize that 
i well-known and expensive horse 











‘Don’t Cross ‘Bridges ~ ~ 


Certainly not before you come to them. . . and not 
at all if you can help it! At either end, a backwater 
of traffic—and once off terra firma an interminable 
pause in mid-air. 

Are ferries any better? No, let's face it. The place 
to live is somewhere where you are cm ag mum of 
these major frenzies of traffic—and practically immune 
to the no less irritating minor trials. 


Why not Tudor City? Great open spaces are no 
longer confined to the outlying districts—we have a 
“ all our own, just five minutes from Grand Central. 
And shops,—and restaurants—in fact, almost any- 
thing you could ask for. An independent community 
on the East River Front, between goth and 44th Streets. 

But most of all, Tudor City is convenient. Its 
location is so central that the shopping or theatrical 
districts, the new and crowded arena of uptown busi- 
ness, are all within a few minutes walk of your home. 
The first group will be ready in September. . . The 
Manor, cozy apartments with small but fully equipped 
kitchens. Prospect Tower, hotel apartments. 1 to 4 
rooms, from $875 to $3100. 


May we send you complete information? 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 
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Where ana What 


is the restricted garden 
residential section of 


JAcKSON HEIGHTs? 


A hundred city blocks all un- 
der the control of the Queens- 
boro Corporation has been 
gradually laid out with apart- 
ments, cooperative and for 
rent, and English garden 
homes of three types with a 
central shopping section. 


The area has been carefully 
planned so that each apart- 
ment and house overlooks 
either a beautiful landscaped 
garden or wide parked street; 
each apartment or house is 
restricted as to the type. of 
tenants, which protects your 
individual investment: A wide 
choice in size of rooms, ex- 
posure, etc. is offered. Each 
apartment or house is priced 
so that there is an opportun- 
ity for future enhancement in 
value and everyone now has 
an opportunity to enjoy the 
playgrounds, golf and tennis, 
and various social activities 
now available in this restricted 
section. 


There are apartments available of 


7 rooms and three baths 


aap $200 
6 rooms and sun parlor 

Sem <¢ © te ee $140 
5 rooms from . - S125 


4 rooms—z2 bedrooms, extra 
large living room and dinin: 
room combined, from . $9 

3 rooms, one bath, with dinin 
bay from 


Also English Garden Houses . 


Available from $22,500 


THE QUEENSBORO 


CORPORATION 
Real Estate Board Bldg., (Ground Floor) 


14 East 41st Street 
Send for Booklet “Y” 





cannot afford to lose to his inferiors. 
It hurts his reputation and his price.) 
| The official in question replied that he 
'considered Royal Academy unsound— 
he’s certainly a jumpin’ fool for a 
lame horse—and that he would not 
place him, upon which Captain Hol- 
man withdrew his entry from further 
competition. And here’s your story: 

On Saturday afternoon Mrs. David 
S. Rumbough rode three horses in 
Class 31. ‘The class was for jumpers, 
ladies to ride, and the conditions stated 
that performance would count 75 per 
cent, manners 25 per cent. Her mounts 
were her own Sis Willis and Southern 
Gold, and Captain Holman’s Oxford. 
Oxford was the only horse in the class 
to turn in a perfect performance. And 
his manner of going was unexception- 
able. When the ribbons were awarded, 
Southern Gold received the blue while 
Oxford was placed third. Class 32 
called for military jumpers to be rid- 
den in uniform. Eight horses turned 
in clean performances the first time 
round. Of these Captain Holman 
had ridden two, Oxford and Mes- 
senger. Seven horses were called back 
into the ring to jump off—including 
Oxford but not Messenger. 

The second time round only one 
horse turned in a clean performance 
—guess who?—Oxford. All other 
competitors had at least two tips and 
most of them knocked down a jumper 
or so. Oxford received second honors. 

—CAVESSON 
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I bought me an Hispano 
To own a silver stork; 

The cost of it might fill the square 
With miles of popping cork 

Or furnish every plate at Childs 
A sterling silver fork... 

And now I air my treasured bird 
In the gutters of New York. 

—N. C. 


WantTepD — Two unfurnished rooms. 
Must be clean and quiet and arranged 
so I can raise a few chickens.—Big Tim- 
ber (Mont.) Pioneer. 


Apartment hotels are like that. 





One of the highlights in “The Black 
Pirate” is a scene showing a whole regi- 
|ment of soldiers swimming under water 
|in a messed attack on a battleship.—Ma- 





s e . . r 
| jestic Theatre News, Austin, Tex. 


| It sounds bungled to us. 
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OU can tell readily that this 

man is a scientist. He doesn’t 
trust to his beard for news of the 
wind. He checks up on his data. 


“South Wind’’—fo x trots, piano duets 
“At Sundown’’—Ohman and Arden with their 
Orchestra 3481 


Other new records 


“That saxophone waltz’—waltzes 
*““Consolation’’—Regent Club Orchestra 3483 


“In a little Spanish town’’—violin solos 


“‘Gypsy love song’”’—from “The Fortune Teller 
—Fredric Fradkin 3505 


‘‘High-school cadets march’’—(Sousa) 


‘Under the double eagle march’’—(Wagner) 
Boy Scout Band 3298 


“A lane in Spain’”’—voca! solos 


‘Just an ivy-covered shack’’?—Frank Munn 


tenor 3510 
**Men of Dartmouth” 3174 
“‘Sea Fever’’—Dartmouth College Glee Club 
sé ”” ss 

Steal away’’—negro spirituals 3164 


‘Goin’ to shout’’—Furman (S.C.) U. Glee Clu! 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


SS) yh Hy, 
Sez 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
**Light-Ray’’ records 
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NEW RECORDS 


More Wagnerian Re- 
cordings—T schaikowsky 
—Classic Fiddles Play 
Berlin—S pirituals 


VIDENTLY 

there is 
) traordinary interest 
in recordings of the 


ex- 





Ring, “Die Meis- 
tersinger,” and 
“Tristan,” for our 


reference last month to a few discs of 
this music brought in numerous re- 
quests for the names of dealers who 
had them in stock. The best advice 
seems to be to write to the company 
which manufactures the record if you 
can’t find a dispenser of Wagnerian 
selections in your neighborhood. 
Victor has available now the Finale 
from “Gétterdimmerung,” played 
as a purely instrumental work by the 
Philadelphia Orchestra under Stokow- 
ski. It may be found on the back of 
the third part of the “Rienzi” Over- 
tur’ by the same organization, and it 
is brilliantly performed. There is an 
echo in this record, but on a large ma- 
chine it does not detract much from 
the effect. Victor also has the Dance 
of the Apprentices from “Die Meis- 
tersinger,” backed against the third 
part of “Tannhauser” Overture, in a 
foreign recording led by Albert 
Coates. The recording is better than 
most American electrical efforts. 


AGNERIAN fans will revel 

in the catalogue of “His Mas- 

ter’s Voice” (Victor’s English asso- 

ciate), which has several score excel- 

lent discs. Most of them were made 

before the electrical process was avail- 

able, but they play well. Your dealer 
may help you to obtain them. 

An exceptional bit of recording is 


Columbia’s  “L’Aprés-midi d’un 
aun,” played by the Royal Philhar- 


monic Orchestra under the direction 
of Paul Klenau. Here is something 
for the elder modernists! It is an im- 
ported record, and is complete on two 
ides. 

Piano Concerto IN B_ FLat 
Minor (Tschaikowsky). A good, tra- 
ditional performance by Mark Ham- 
bourg and the Royal Albert Hall Or- 
hestra, with Sir Landon Ronald con- 
ducting. (Victor) 


STEAL Away and Gotn’ To SHouT. 
lwo spirituals sung lustily and with 
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Do you tell your daughter everything? 


“PVERYTHING” may be worse 
K than nothing if your own infor- 
mation is incorrect. 

Feminine hygiene, plus sane liv- 
ing habits, is so vital to health and 
happiness—and so capable of harm 
if improperly practised —that every 
wife and mother owes it to herself 
and to others to know the facts. 

MAKENOMISTAKE. Onlypoison 
can kill germs. That is why “Lysol” 


Disinfectant has for 30 years been 
standard for personal disinfection in 
hospitals, doctors’ offices and homes. 
That is why it still is without sub- 
stitute in medical opinion and tests. 

MAKE NO MISTAKE. 


The proper 


practice of feminine hygiene involves 
more than the choice of the right dis- 
infectant. And inthe booklet shown 
below the makers of “Lysol” Dis- 
infectant offer you the professional 
guidance you should have. 

The booklet was written by a 
woman physician. It is frank and 
explicit. It is reliable. It has helped 
thousands of other women. It will 
help you, too, and contribute to your 
peace of mind. It will reach you in 
a plain envelope. It is free. 

In the meantime, use “Lysol” 
Disinfectant for all antiseptic pur- 
poses. It is both safe and sure. Its 
quality never varies. Every drop is 
potent. It cleans as it kills germs. 
Get a bottle at once and send for the 
booklet today. 


Made by Lysol, Incorporated, a division of 
Lehn & Fink Products Company. Sole distributors 
Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 

In Canada. Lysol (Canada) 


Limited. 
Distributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada), Limited. 
@Lehn & Fink, Inc., 192% 




















Name 
Street...... 
“Lysol” Disinfectant is sold 
only in the brown bottle | ne 





LEHN & FINK, 
Department 100, Bloomfield, New Jersey 


Please send me, free, your booklet, 
“The Scientific Side of Health and Youth.” 


ee 


INC., Sole Distributors 
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Have you 
a little radio 
in your home? 


If so, tuck The New York 
Telegram under your arm 
every evening. 


For the new and greater 
Radio Department of The 
Telegram gives you inter- 
esting and complete radio 
programs and enables you 
to identify your favorite 
artists and features. 


Two pages of The Tele- 
gram are devoted daily to 
understandable radio pro- 
grams, up-to-the-minute 
news of interesting radio 
events, humor in the studios, 
questions and answers, pre- 
views and_ reviews, live 
news-pictures and the lat- 
est technical developments. 


And on Saturday — The 
Radio Magazine Section, 
New York’s finest. 


The 
New York 


Telegram 


A SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPER 














fine sense of pace by the Furman Uni- 
versity Glee Club. (Brunswick) 

Do You Cari Tuar RE IcIon? 
and Honey. Secular songs of the 
South by the superb Utica Jubilee 
Singers. (Victor) 

HunGarRIAN Ruapsopy No. 2. 
The orchestral version of the Liszt 
piano work, by Sir Henry J. Wood 
and the New Queen’s Hall Orches- 
tra. Neat and snappy. (Columbia) 

BuiueE Skies and DREAM OF THE 
Marpens. Kreisler plays a little sweet 
stuff—but how! (Victor) 

Gypsy Love Sone and IN a Lir- 
TLE SPANISH Town. Frederic Frad- 
kin makes light classics of these popu- 
lar airs on his fiddle. (Brunswick) 

SOLENNE IN Quest’ Ora and AH! 
Mimi Tu Priv. Celebrated duets 
from “La Forza del Destino” and 
“La Bohéme,” beautifully sung by 
Gigli and de Luca. Unusual operatic 
recordings. (Victor) —R. A. 5S. 
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THE MOTORIST’S PRIMER 
(Paste It on Your Windshield) 


l 


Green is for downtown 
And red is for cross; 
But downtown or crosstown, 


The traffic cop’s boss. 
2 


Lights are in towers 

Or swung from a post; 
And if you don’t heed them, 
A cop is your host. 


3 


Two whistles southbound 
And two whistles north; 
But eastbound and westbound 
At one blast go forth. 


4 


Odd streets are westbound 
And even are east; 

But eastbound and westbound 
Are sternly policed. 


5 


Parking too long where 

You ought not to stop, 

Costs ten bucks in court or 

Just one to the cop. 
—CarROLL CARROLL 


SILK DRESSES WHEN CLEANED BY US 
ARE DIFFERENT.— Adv. in Shawnee 
(Okla.) News. 


Nothing like coming right out and 
saying so! 





JUh "= 


AVEZ <jour 
Solr MvrEU ? 


“Here is Ja supreme remede 
for thirst, M’sieu — Vermouth 
Mouquin with orange juice, 
cracked ice and—whatever you 
have, eh?. . .” 


AiGEouquity's 
Vermouth 


makes “‘what you have” 
last longer — and taste 
better, too. Made as of 
old—but with five ounces 
of pure alcohol removed 
from each bottle for use 
in this country. 

French style (dry) or 
Italian (sweet). At qual- 
ity grocers everywhere or 
—see what the coupon 
below says. 


giGouquir 


468 West Broadway 
New York 
Phone Spring 0044 





Send This Coupon With 25 Cents 
and get by return mail: 
1.‘‘Mr. Mouquin’s Personal Recipe 
Book.” 
2. A Discount Certificate that saves 25c 
when you buy a quart from your 

















dealer. 

3. Sample bottle Mouquin’s Vermouth. 
Check, if you wish: . . . Italian 
(sweet) or . . . French (dry). 

EE Sine ayuausdeseseweeeseonrnewes 
MN Sve c hadoeeutadackeeasaeeems 
Resier's: Wa oiscsccsscesccell VY -5-28 
oee¢ eee 
a New Yorkers 
KEITH MORGAN VASH YOUNG 
LLOYD BUNTING H. H. PENNOCK 


Flip a Coin 3 Times! 


Call the winner—Murray Hill 2117 

—he’ll tell you of the Life Income 

Plan which is taking the town by 
storm. 


19 E. 42nd St. - MURRAY HILL 2117 
xxi oooe 














THE NEW YORKER 


THE ART 
GALLERIES 


In Which Plowshares, 
Sabres, Bathroom Fix- 
tures, Coffee Grinders, 
Oil and Canvas Get All 
Mixed Up with Esthetics 


T just seems 

there is a divin- 
ity that shapes the 
end of the art sea- 
son. For all we 
have had, these last 
few weeks, is ex- 
ample after parable that although art 
may be art it is also life and what 
have you. First, department. stores, 
then the billboard boys; and now it 
is the machinists and those who carry 
crudges as burning torches to touch 
off the powder of a foolish world. 

First we will tell you about the lat- 
ter. We sneaked under the tent at 
the Madison Square Garden to see 
the “Panthéon de la Guerre” before 
the bugles had begun to blow or the 
drums to beat. There was no one 
around except some workmen putting 
on fresh paint they hoped might dry 
before the grand opening, at 8:30 
that night. So it cannot be said we 
were swayed by any mob psychology. 

Success being the accomplishment 
of what you start out to do, we would 
say that the “Panthéon de la Guerre” 
was eminently successful. It is a can- 
vas some forty feet high and God 
knows how long, stretching itself in 
a circle around the innards of the 
huge Madison Square Garden. Cut 
in one piece and stretched out straight 
it undoubtedly would reach from the 
Peace of Versailles to the next war 
and would cover all the speeches made 
for the next Liberty Loans in the 
war against Nicaragua, China or 
whatever points the Marines will be 
aimed at. 

As a matter of art—well, that is 
another story. Some unborn genius 
may take an eight by ten some day 
and give us a flash of color that will 
epitomize the ridiculousness, the 
grandeur and the inevitableness of 
war. Such paintings as the “Panthé- 
on” will not do it through the me- 
dium of art. It must have seemed a 
logical idea to the makers of the pic- 
ture that a great big war needs a great 
big canvas. It also needs a great big 
emotion; and emotion, worse luck, 











DEMEYER 


An Elizabeth Arden Treatment clears and renews 
the skin, because it brings a swift cleansing stream 
of circulation to the cells. It smooths and firms the 

contours, because it strengthens the muscles of the 

face and neck. A course of several Treatments will 
make your skin so healthy that it will be naturally 


lovely. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET 
CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT 
ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ 


PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
W ASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 
CANNES LOS ANGELES 


BOSTON 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 

















CA 
RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
15 Gast 69 % 


Overlooking Central Park 


SUITES OF 
1 room & bath $1150 up. 2 rooms & bath $2150 up 
Larger suites if desired; furnished or unfurnished 
Superlative Hotel Service 


R. BISCHOFF, eanager 
Formerly Manager of Ritz-Carlton 
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G. JEAN 


this ‘‘permanent”’ 
is always 
successful! 


There’s not the least doubt 
about the success of a Jean 
permanent wave. Every step 
in the process has been per- 
fected; not a pressing of a 
button or a touch of a tube 
but is entrusted only to the 
most skilled of careful, 
thoroughly trained operators. 
The result is a_ beautiful 
wave, soft, natural and ex- 
quisitely becoming! Phone 
for an appointment. 


30 west 58th street, 
plaza 4082 
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ESTABLISHED 1618 
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CSch L LOTHI IN¢ NGa 
Gentlemens Furnishing 


nus, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 

















Wedding Outfits for Best Man 
Ushers, etc. 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 
BOSTON PALMBEACH NEWPORT 


QITTLE BUILOING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILDING 


Tarwcet cot. Bonerose Couwsevs Rese 220 Beucrut Avene 
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does not come by the acre. So, we 
believe the picture will succeed, if not 
as art, then as theatrics. It is buck- 
eye to the degree of perfection de- 
manded by a country set on being 
buckeye. It is plastic—the figures 
stand out as so many men in bas- 
relief. It is thrilling, as a ship carved 
in wood in a bottle is thrilling. It 
makes you gasp that no task, no mat- 
ter how tedious or how silly, seems 
to halt the firm hand of man. You 
will probably see the show, if not 
now, then later at Coney Island. It 
is one of those things that will prob- 
ably never die but, like the stuffed 
whales, will travel around the country 
for years until time and the elements 
rebel and crumble it to dust. 

There is one hope: that some 
fanatic may touch a match to the can- 
vas and let it rise in smoke. We have 
a reasonable fear that many little boys 
will see the picture with its myriad 
resplendent uniforms, its unending 
perspective of troops marching on, 
and set their hearts on a war. We 
also have a reasonable fear that we 
can’t do anything about that. It sad- 
dens us though, and we must weep for 
all the unknown soldiers to come. Oh, 
yes, let us weep; we would rather do 
that than give up a quarter next 
poppy-drive day. 

One thing is missing in the show, 
or was when we were there: a booth 
where you could throw bad eggs at 
stuffed effigies of German soldiers. 
By the time this appears we have no 
doubt that the vast spaces of the Gar- 
den will ring with cries of “H’y’are! 
Hit the Hun! Three eggs for a quar- 


ter!” 


HERE is a great gap between the 

idea of the Machine Age Ex- 
position and its realization. We sus- 
pect that part of the gap could be 
found in the windows of the Crane 
Company on Forty-fourth Street, or 
perhaps any pressroom of a news- 
paper. The Exposition finally located 
itself at 119 West Fifty-seventh 
Street. The show set out to prove 
that there is an interrelation linking 
architecture, engineering and the in- 
dustrial and modern arts. Up to 
now we had thought that all settled. 
Henri once said (and we have copped 
it many times) that a tool was always 
beautiful because it was made to do a 
certain thing and pure economy went 
into its manufacture. Most machines 
are beautiful and, if analyzed, could 
be shown to embody or contain the 
elements of design, rhythm and so on. 
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Next to a nude woman of about 
cighteen years, we don’t know of 
anything as beautiful as a great print- 
ing press or a linotype machine. And 
we have seen a lot of pictures, too. 
So there is your interrelation, and we 
will go on to the next point. 


Having discovered that there is 
ich a thing, we are at a loss to know 

what to do about it. We would like 
to put the knowledge to work, or at 
least, let it draw interest. “The show 
lacks completement rather than prem- 
isess It also lacks coédrdination. 
\mericans won’t take much unless it 
is printed for them. Placards here 
and there explaining the theory of 
balance and rhythm, and why a ma- 
chine was made thus and so, and how 
it follows the principles which under- 
lie art, would have been much appre- 
ciated. 

We didn’t care much for the 
coffee grinders of the Dayton firm, 
and thought the composition rather 
weak in one set of bath scales. The 
pick of the show were the geared 
things that run automobiles. Here 
the artists had achieved balance, pow- 
er, economy and some color. But see 
the show and decide for yourself. 
Who knows, you may take your 
Cézanne or Marin out to the garage 
and put the dishpan or percolator over 
the mantelpiece. 


D UDENSING, the elder, closes his 
four- Americans competition 
with a showing of the works of S. 
Rembski. It was a long time ago, 
nearly a year, when Dudensing said 
he would give a show to the four 
Americans he liked best. And he has 
done so, bringing out at least one 
genius in the list. The last, we sup- 
pose, was chosen for his name. It 
sounds Russian and painter-like. The 
work, we fear, will not rank with 
the other three of the competition. 
It is that perfected school of portrai- 
ture that satisfies the sitter. To us 
that is about its scope and its func- 


tion. —M. P. 
° 


Mr. Jewett Barnett, of Nicholson 
me, poet, 2x4 politician, evangelist, 
singer, justice to the peace, newspaper 
Correspondent, school teacher and a bach- 
‘or who is mighty anxious to get mar- 
d, spent a brief period in Commerce 
uesday, returning from the Palmetto 
tate where he was engaged in evangelis- 
services.—Commerce (Ga.) News. 


With him it’s just a question of be- 
ing able to spare the time. 
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A COUNTRY HOUSE - 
13 STORIES ABOVE PARK AVENUE 





SIH E. above sketch shows the possi- 
| bilities of a roof garden apartment 
at 775 Park Avenue. Here one may 
create the atmosphere of a country 
house with loggias, greenhouses, 
and wall fountains. They may be 
arranged formally or informally, in any way to 
suit the individual owner. 














Visualize a two- or three-story apartment like 
a private house, with its own automatic elevator 
if you wish, 11 foot ceilings, many wood-burning 
fireplaces and a plan delightfully arranged for 
entertaining. 


Maintenance charges only 9'4%, including sink- 
ing fund. Michael E. Paterno, builder; Rosario 
Candela, architect. Mrs. George Draper, consul- 
tant. Occupancy in August. 100% Cooperative. 


Prices: 9 Rooms from *33,500 
11 Rooms from . . 38,000 
12 Rooms (duplex) from $80,000 
14 Rooms from . . £97,000 


7175 PARK AVE. 
AT 72” STREET 


Selling and Managing Agent 


BROWN ~ 
WHEELOCK: SX 


Vanderbilt 
0031 


20 East 
HARRIS 
48th Street YOUGHT 


& CO., Inc. 












































of dainty walking pump, reflecting the season's 
mode for tailored footwear. Smart combi= 





nations of patent leather with dull 


kid trimming, brown kidskin 
with ian, or white kid- oma 


skin. Cuban heel. 
$15 and $18. 


Gedemode 


Feminine CHootwear 


660 Ath Ave above 52“ 570 Fifth Ave above 46°St 
Boston Chicago Detrou 











ANTOINE DE PARIS 
" Prix 


Cfixés 


a) 





First Haircut 5.00 
k af Regular Cut 2.00 
: 4 Marcel Wave 1.25 
# Finger Wave 2.00 
, Shampoo from 1.00 
Facial Srom 2.00 


Manicure 4. 


mes — 


Permanent Wave 
Some ; From 20.00 








a In the New York Salon 
of this famous Coiffeur 


Antoine de Paris—Third Flor 


SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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Wall Street and the Car pentelmptin 


_. 


HE _ Sherry- 

Netherlands, 
having demon- 
strated its fire- 
proof qualities to 
everyone’s _ satis- 
ee hw | faction, is moving 
undeterred toward an October open- 
ing. Already the building can be 
seen. 

The trip of thirty-six stories was 
safely accomplished by your fool- 
hardy correspondent, who planted a 
flag in the uppermost duplex and took 
it in the name of her richest reader. 

This belfry apartment, the only 
duplex in the building, will consist of 
six rooms, and a roof terrace winding 
nimbly about the exterior. The liy- 
ing-room measures twenty-nine by 
nineteen feet and goes up two stories, 
giving it something of the effect of 
the nave of a cathedral, for the ceil- 
ing heights throughout the building 
are abnormally high. The rent, with 
all of Sherry’s personnel at your dis- 
posal, will set you back $35,000 a 
year. ‘This apartment, like the less 
grandiose suites all through the tower, 
will have wood-burning fireplaces en- 
closed by white or black marble man- 
tels and pilasters after your favorite 
period. 





HE simplex apartments have some 

up-and-coming features — there 
are, for instance, built-in showers in 
practically every bathroom, and the 
baths themselves are like those that 
formed a background for the romances 
of Roman times. Their ceilings will 
be groined, their walls of marble, and 
the black basins will be surmounted by 
triple mirrors designed to make shav- 
ing the great lark of the day. 

Adjoining many of the bath- 
rooms will be an outside dressing 
room with built-in drawers, separate 
hat closets and closets divided into 
compartments so that the riding habit 
will never brush one’s little frou- 
frous of chiffon. Triple glass doors, 
arranged so that one may see every 
point of the hemline, are another 
gesture of the architects, who seem 
endowed with a feminine genius for 
detail. 

The floors will not be parquet. 
I am glad to find such distinguished 
support for my belief that plain 
quartered oak is always in_ better 
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IMENTS 


rentompism by F ire—Bargain Day 


taste. The ceilings will be so lofty 
that all beams may be concealed. 

It has been bruited about that all 
the doorknobs will be gold-plated, and 

is, I find, is regrettably the case— 
but this bit of ostentation is inaliena- 
bly attached in the French mind to 
the turning out of discreet and dec- 
orative doorknobs, and the well-bred 
architects are in no way to blame. 


NE eight-room suite on the twen- 

ty-third floor will be a stately 
residence for any millionaire who is 
not liable to dizzy spells, for it is 
perhaps the largest and most tempting 
roof terrace on which a jonquil ever 
breathed its life away. The outlook 
is surprisingly rustic and Central Park 
appears as one’s very own deer pre- 
serve, over to the left. This suite, 
like several others, will include maid’s 
ind butler’s rooms, although hotel ser- 
vice is very properly included in the 
rent. 

Suites below the tower floors have 
no fireplaces worthy of the name, and 
substitute tantalizing mantels built 
about the usual electric outlet. The 
living-rooms in these apartments are 
ample, but the bedrooms seemed to 
me small for a house in which 
every waiter will be called a butler 
and the service will be all Louis 
Sherry could desire. The suites range 
from one to six rooms, exclusive of 
the dressing-rooms and serving pan- 
tries, in which (cela se dit), there will 
be electric refrigeration. The lobby 
floor promises to be as lavishly qguat- 
trocento as travertine and tapestries 
can make it, and besides the stone 
panels wrested from the Vanderbilt 
mansion, there will be mosaic tile 
scenes from the vestiary and ceiling 
decorations that promise to put a crick 
in the neck of some lesser Raphael. 

The cost of all this will range 
from $4,000 to $35,000 for apart- 
ments, and the renting office is now in 
full blast at the corner of Fifty-ninth 
Street and Fifth Avenue. 


At TER this ignoble peep into the 
manners of the great world, I 
turn with relief to the less exacting 
neighborhood of Lexington and Fif- 
tieth Street, where the Beverley is rais- 
ing its decorative head. This mod- 
erately priced apartment hotel holds 
as many sharp surprises as a patroniz- 
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2 % ON VALUATION 


Our bonded messengers call any- 
where within the City limits, on 
notification by mail or telephone. 
Out-of-town patrons may express 
their furs at our expense. Repairs 
and remodeling of furs, at this time, 
assure their readiness for Fall delivery. 


A. . JAECKEL & CO. 


Jurriers 6xclusivel 
Fifth Ave. Bet.35-36 Sts., New York, 


WISCONSIN 3626 



































FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New YorKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE NEw YorkKER for 


O 1 Year—$5.00 O 2 Years—$7.00 
(PostacE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 
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Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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ANTIQUES' 


Since Mission Orange Juice came 
to town, the orange squeezer has 
been relegated to the museum to 
join the Raines-Law sandwich, the 
hair net and the gold-plated tooth- 
pick. 


New Yorkers are finding Mission 
Orange Juice in pint and quart 
glass jugs a wonderful time-and 
trouble-saver. Mission is simply 
the bottled sweetened juice of ripe 
California fruit ready for instant 
serving. 


Grapefrust and Lemon, too. 














Sold everywhere by 

such good grocers as 
Acker, Merrall¢s Condit, 
Park & Tilford, 
Gristede Bros., 
Charles & Co. 
and Bohack. 


Distributors 
Julius Wile 
Sons & Co. 
10 Hubert St. 
New York City 


CALIFORNIA CRUSHED ata CORP. 
LOS ANGELE 











ing critic has ever encountered this 
side of Small’s Paradise; and _ its 
workmanship, individuality, and charm 
surpass those of any similar building I 
can at the moment recall. This de- 
spite the sad lack of fireplaces. 

The suites will be of one, two, 
three and four rooms, with serving 
pantries and in some cases amusing 
little breakfast alcoves that cry out 
for Delft and pewter porringers. 
Every apartment is entered through 
a foyer; there are numerous French 
doors; the living-room radiators are 
tactfully enclosed; the closets are 
small but numerous, and the windows 
have most attractive casement panes. 

But the apartments which sent this 
stern inspector out into Lexington 
Avenue wreathed in smiles are the 
individual suites above the fifteenth 
story. Here the entire layout of the 
suites changes every two floors, and 
the eccentricities of the steel structure 
have given a splendid chance for some 
fanciful mind to interpolate rooms of 
freakish dimensions into the orderly 
pattern of the suites. There is at 
least one private roof terrace opening 
off each apartment, varying in size 
and contour on every floor—many of 
them are partly roofed over and pro- 
vided with electric outlets, others 
wind invitingly along the whole front 
of the building. Foyers of unusual 
size, odd-shaped nooks in some living- 
rooms, and arched windows in the 
baths provide lots of entertainment to 
the critical mind. On alternate floors 
the ceilings are plain or beamed, and 
the corridors possess many little vaga- 
ries of decoration. 

Thousands have been lavished on 
such sterling features as brass plumb- 
ing that will never be seen, and the 
probity of the construction company 
deserves a row of red stars. The 
cuisine will be in the capable hands 
of the Divan Parisien, that restaurant 
in Forty-fifth Street where one 
found so many waiters from old 
Delmonicos, and Callingham - Lloyd, 
one of my favorite decorators, has 
charge of all decorating and furnish- 
ing. The apartments will be ready Sep- 
tember 15, and the rents, which bring 
us a flutter of excitement, will range 
from $1,000 to $7,000 with hotel 
service included. Douglas L. Elliman 
& Co. are the agents. 


HESE columns recently referred 
to the new Leverich Towers, in 
Brooklyn, as an apartment house. Its 
proper title is the Leverich Towers 
Hotel. —DuPpLex 
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...a tuffet—a limousine 
or a seat in the subway... 


. wherever she sits it isn’t the spider 
Modern Miss Muffet fears . . . she knows 
that the alluring expanse of sheer hosiery 
that she reveals loses its beauty if marred 
by the disgusting dark shadow of hair and 
fuzziness. But her fastidiousness demands 
daintiness of method as well as result. In 
Wonderstoen she finds the magic answer 


. dry, odorless, dainty as a rouge com- 
pact, this rosy disk simply “erases” un- 
wanted hair and y Mere 2 a It makes 
lather, blades, pastes and liquids as ancient 
and clumsy as cotton ribbed stockings. 
Wonderstoen ts sold on a money-back guarantee. 
Al iotlet counters, dept. pares ond ty mau. New De 
Luze size for arms and legs. $3. Pd by mail $3 15 
Regural for chin, cheeks and upper lip, $1.25, by 
mail $1.35. Lasts Sor months. 


seitin's WOnderstoen 


Bellins Wonderstoen Co. 
500 Fifth Ave., Dept. Y, New York 
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Kangar@ 


Luncheon ~Jea’~ Dinner 


The Gourmet says: 

“Eating is a necessity.” It can also 
become a pleasure. At “the Kangaroo”’ 
cooking still is an Art. Therefore, meals 
taken in this cozy place are pleasing to 
the palate, as well as beneficial to one’s 
health. 

Fresh Vegetables — Salads — Curries 
Whole Wheat Specialties. 


58 W. 515 St.~ Circle 3390 





NOW OPEN 


55th STREET 
CINEMA 


JUST EAST OF SEVENTH AVENU! 
A Little Motion Picture House 
Reminiscent of Old Spain 


Hetp Over ror A SECOND WEEK 


“The Legend of the Bear’s Wedding” 


Continuous daily from 1:30 P.M. 
ART CINEMA LEAGUE DIRECTION 

















John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of Dramatic Ar‘ 
Special Summer Dancing Course 
July 11 to July 29, 1927 
Six Weeks Dramatic speeree 
beginning July 11 
Enrollments Received Now 
Motion Picture Acting-Day Classe* 
COMMERCIAL SCREEN TESTS MAD! 
128-130 East 58th Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Stand Up for Art Again 
—There Goes the Bride 


—Clara Bow—and Love 
in the Desert 


N the same 

street with the 
Mecca Temple, a 
new movie house 
has opened under 
the name of the 
Fifty-fifth Street 
Cinema. A foreword that preceded 
the show announced the usual things 
bout art, the infant art, and added 
that the new theatre would devote a 
creat deal of its time to the “pure 
cinema.” You will have to figure that 
pure cinema phrase out for yourself, 
as it leaves me bewildered and inartic- 
ulate. I thought that, after years of 
effort, Master Will Hays had finally 
gotten all the movies to an unrivalled 
state of purity, but I must have been 
wrong. 

Anyway, the Fifty-fifth Street 
Cinema is small and cool-looking, and 
here’s hoping it is successful in its pur- 
suit of bigger and better Art. 

The opening program unfurled an 
entertaining silhouette Arabian Nights 
story, performed after the fashion of 
the cartoons that Tony Sarg used to 
do some years ago. If you take the 
children to see it do not let them stay 
for the feature, as they would go 
home and have bad dreams and keep 
you awake that night. Then there 
was a color film produced by Maude 
Adams and the Eastman Laboratories. 
The colors are very pretty and make 
kaleidoscopic designs, and a little of it 
goes a long, long way. 





“ HE LEGEND OF THE BEarR’s 
WeEbDING” was the main film. 
It was made in Russia by the Amkino 
Company that has given us “Potem- 
kin.” 
The story is slightly mad, and 
the handling of it is not quite so mad, 
but it should give you an amusing eve- 
ning. A Russian lady was attacked 
by a bear, and her son, born some time 
ifter, went through life with a curious 
delusion that he could be a pretty good 
bear himself. When feeling that way 
would go out in the woods and bite 
peasant girls on the neck. His acting 
n that manner caused a lot of-unfa- 
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AT 471 STREET 


‘Built around a formal Italian Garden, 
away from the business rumble, yet close 
by the smartest shopping and amusements, 
with an atmosphere of quiet and home. 
FRANK V.MARTIN, Mgr. VANDERBILT 6140 
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EMPIR Thea. B’way & 40th St. 
Eves. z 30. Mats. As. & Sat. 2:30 
. WOODS 


GILBERT a. R a A. 


JEANNE EAGELS 
“Her Cardboard Lover” 


By JACQUES DEVAL 
Adapted by Valerie Wyngate & P. G. Wodehouse 


HENRY MILLER’S MoT ives at 8:30 


Theatre, a Mf 43rd. 
LBERT MILLER Presents 


HOLBROOK BLINN 
“The Play’ s the Thing”’ 


“erenc we 
Adapted by_P. P. G. Wodehouse 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S fi. 5° su. 


Theatre, noe * St. 
LBERT MILLER Presents 


ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant Wife” 


By W. Somerset Maugham 











aa EXTRA MATINEE DECORA 





* ALICE BRADY 
* LIONEL ATWILL 


in Henri Bernstein’s play, “The Thief” 
**Most tnteresting event of the week. Few fables 
have been maneuorred as craftily into a smashing 
big scene as this story of a young wife who steals 
because her husband likes nice things. .. . I've 
grown exhausted recording the , acting Alice 
Brady has done this season. Here ts more of the 
same sort’ —Charles Brackett, in this weekly for 
non-Dubuquers, April 30 
Thea. W est 48th s Mats. Wed 
and Sat., 2:30. Nightly, at 8:30 
ION DAY 
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Un epochal drama 
OF love, courage and 
Spiritual awakening 
Orrected by FRANK BORLAGE 
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The Most Remarkable 
Performance ever 
given in a Motion 

a Picture Theatre 
World's Greatest ROXY SYMPHONY 
Theatre ORCHESTRA of 110 


7th Ave. and 50th St. se 
Under the personal Chorus of 100 





direction Ballet of a. 
S. ——— PO yt 
(Roxy) OXY , JAZZMANIANS 


Mat. saturaay Y"’ GRAND 
Neighborhood STREET 
Playhouse FOLLIES 


466 Grand St.—Dry. 7516 of 1927 
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sts RIGHT YOU ARE 
Ney co MR. 


PIM PASSES BY 


Theatre, 65 West 35th Street 
Evs. 8:40. Mats. Thurs. & Sat 





er2s THE SILVER CORD 
Week of NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER 
jouNGOLDEN THEA Les wss 


Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 





















NAV, 
4 NC ees 
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.m ADOREE; june 4, 


° 
Dane, 


6: “ROOKIES” with Karl 


Geo. K. Arthur. 
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$500 weekly prize for 200 word 
article on 


The LADDER 


Details at Box Office 


Not necessary to see the play to win the prize 
50th St. East of B’way 


WALDORF ti. .053'¢ Siturasy 





HIT THE DECK 


THE NAUTICAL MUSICAL COMEDY HIT 


with LOUISE GROODY 

















eeorts Thea., 
h St., Eves. "8:30 


Saturday's “ss' a's 
“Best :t American 
Children gi¥,°%"; 


BROADHURST fists Wea*'&" sit 


JED HARRIS Presents 


~ Broabway 


By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 
SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 




















TIMES SQ. 770" Mais, “phurs, & Sat, 2:80 


CRIME 


A Melodrama of New York Underworld 
By Samuel Shipman & John B. Hymer 


with 
CHESTER MORRIS—FRANK THOMAS 
and Cast of 100. 





KARYL NORMAN ™ Qe, Musics! 


Comedy 


Ww. 
ADY D LIBERTY ©? 8%,2". 
Evs. 8:30. Mts. W ay & Sat. 2:30 


NANCY WELFORD—LEW HEARN 


PLAZA (salen 


Direction Leo Brecher 
Sun. & Mon. May 29, 30—LON oneney | in “TELL 


iT TO THE MA 


RINES”; Tues. & Wed. May 3! 


and June | — CORINNE GRIFFITH in “THREE 


OURS,” and MILTON SILLS in “THE SEA 
. & Fri. June 2 and 3—NORMA 
EARER in “THE DEMI BRIDE,”’ and MONTE 
UE in “THE BRUTE.”’ Sat., June 4—RICH- 
D DIX in “‘KNOCKOUT REILLY.” 
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Directed 


THEATRE MASQUE 
West 45th St.—Eves. at 8:30; Mats. Wed. & Sat 
PERKE HAMBERG PRODUCTIONS, Inc., 


GILBERT ‘& SULLIVAN’S 


PATIENCE 


Sent 


by ROBERT MILTON 





























COSMOPOLITAN fves"8:30.° Mate Wea & Sat, 
LAWRENCE J. GILBERT & MUSICAL 
oY SULLIVAN’S BURLESQUE 


RUDDIGORE 


GILBERT & SULLIVAN ‘CAST AND CHORUS 


4 B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8:30 
Rinlieheertneter Matinees Wed. and Sat. 2:30 


L. ERLANGER Presents 
THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


EDDIE DOWLING *sssica” 


HONEYMOON LANE||; 


Enhancing 


Orchestra 























The Strand Roof 


Broadway at 47th Street 
NEW YORK’S 


Leading Restaurant 


REVUE AND DANCING 


























May 28, 29, 30: JOHN GILBERT in “THE 
SHOW’; May 31, June {: Madge Bellamy in 
“The Telephone Girl’’; Jure 2, 3: ‘‘Women Love 
Diamonds,”’ with Pauline Starke; June 4, 5, 6: 
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Three virtues we hope never to lose— 


motion picture entertainment— 
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—Major Edward Bowes 











WINTER GARDEN fits, “si. ‘Bt. 


musical offerings.” 


“The Ctrcus Princess” goes toward the top of the list of 


The Musical Comedy Hit of the Age! 


! CIRCUS PRINCESS 


GEORGE, DESIREE ouy. GLORIA 
HASSE TABOR ROBERTSON FOY 
“POODLES” HANNEFORD ond FAMILY 


*—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker. 
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John Barrymore in ‘‘The Beloved Rogue.’’ 
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vorable comment in the neighborhood, 
and people did not like him much. A 
girl named Julka, who comported her- 
self like Lillian Gish gone completely 
cock-eyed, became engaged to him 
over the protests of her family and 
a few stray alienists. On her wed- 
ding night her husband chewed her 
up and killed her. ‘The peasantry 
seemed to think that he had gone too 
far that time and killed him. 

Technically, the presentation of the 
picture is not very good. The lighting 
s bad, the make-up of the players is 
poor, and the continuity is at times 
dificult to follow. ‘There are, how- 
ever, a tempo and a realistic energy to 
the picture that succeed in making it 
worth while. 


MONG a lot of other things 
at the Roxy is a Movietone 
newsreel of Lindbergh taking off for 
France, in which you hear the roars 
of the engine and the crowd. ‘The 
Movietone, in case you don’t know, is 
like the Vitaphone, only its recording 
is different. It works by a beam of 
light instead of by a record. We cer- 
tainly do live in a marvellous age. 

“Fighting Love,” with Jetta Gou- 
dal, is the feumened picture, and it is 
slow, draggy, and dull. The story is 
about a lady who marries a military 
osieligiiads to get away from an un- 
welcome fiancé and an_ unpleasant 
aunt. 

Everybody knows that a marriage 
not built on love is no fun, and so 
when the military man’s good-look- 
ing young aide comes along the ro- 
mantic result is inevitable. There are 
desert nights, Arabs with guns, a vil- 
lain, and so on. Nobody does anything 
~ worth mentioning, or well enough to 
think about. 


C= Bow is at the Paramount in 
“Rough House Rosie,” and the 
title and the star ought to be warning 
enough for you. The big point of the 
picture is that Society People—capital 
S and capital P—are not very well 
behaved, and only on Tenth Avenue 
are morals and manners really Real. 
Such an idea has not been presented 
for almost a month now, and it cer- 
tainly was refreshing to be reminded 
OT it, 

Some of our best citizens—socially 
speaking—would certainly be doing 
the nation a favor if they asked a few 
movie directors to dinner some night, 
and gave them a first-hand glimpse of 
what goes on behind the Social Regis- 
ter, —O. C. 
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SO THERE'S GREAT REJOICING AMONG THOSE WHO 
KNOW GOOD DANCE MUSIC. IRVING BERLIN, VINCENT 
ASTOR AND FLORENZ ZIEGFIELDI2 RANK FISHER AMONG 
THE GEST YET. SO WILL YOU, WHEN YOU HEAR HIS BoYSs 


TWIN OAKS 


RESTAURANT AND SUPPER CLUB 
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It’s hard to tell the 

dear young things 

apart in bathing suits, 

and it’s equally difficult to keep them away from the water since 
their discovery of VL. & D. Meraco (built for outboard motor) boats. 
SPEED:—all you want in these unsinkable craft. Light 
weight, six passenger, and the remarkably low price of $150 
makes everyone want to be a sailor. Every accessory and 
boating equipment now on exhibit. Outboard motors, 1% to 8 H.P. 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD Inc. 


H SCHAUFFLER, Pres.-~349MADISON AVE., Dept. ¥° NYC. 


HUNTING FISHING CAMPING 
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‘The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who will be absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
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of the date with which it is to take effect. 


THE New YORKER, 
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NEW OCEAN HOUSE Rare Business Opportunity 


Swampscott, Massachusetts Highest type business woman, sole man- 
The Eden of New England ufacturer of modern household products 
On the exclusive North Shore, twelve miles from selling leading stores, requires capital for 


Boston. Private Bathing Beach, Golf, Tennis, . . 
Delightful Music. Fine Motor Roads. Accommo- expansion. Rare opportunity for man or 


dations for 550. woman to affiliate with dignified national 
For information or reservation write or wire enterprise. Active participation optional. 

NEW OCEAN HOUSE, INC. Particulars from Box J. P., The New 
Clement E. Kennedy, President, Swampscott, Mass. Yorker, 25 W. 45th St. 
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TEE AMBRE 


African Golf — Scots ¥§—Th 


—* e MEMBER of 
[aw the Bloemfon- 
| tein Golf Club, South 
4 /)) Africa, wrote to tel] 
by | me about a club used 
& by a caddy on his 
Serf rege ys course. The caddy, 
eG "te ..: , 
said the gentleman of 
Bloemfontein, made the club himself. 
It consisted of a piece of fence wire, 
three-sixteenths of an inch thick, on 
the end of which, at the proper angle, 
was fastened a gudgeon pin (what- 
ever that is), three inches long. At the 
grip end, the wire was bent in a loop 
and wrapped with tire tape. With this 
club the caddy went around Bloem- 
fontein—a difficult nine-hole course 
equipped with bunkers, water, a gravel 
pit, a ravine and dams—in 44. Par 
is 38. He won the caddy tournament 
and he used his prize-money to buy 
himself a native wife. . 
A similar ingenuity, perhaps even a 
similar ambition, animated a twelve- 
year-old Italian whom I saw last week 
at his daily practice on one of the wide 
desolate cross-blocks that divide Sut- 
ton Place from any other place. He 
was standing in the middle of the 
street, shouting. A real golf ball was 
teed up before him. He had a club in 
his hand, an old mashie head fitted 
with a curtain-rod shaft. Farther 
down the street, in the direction 
toward which he directed his shouts, 
a number of smaller Italians, impre- 
catory and alert, stood about in gutters 
and doorways. The golfer suddenly 
became silent. No trucks were in the 
street. His moment had come. He 
addressed the ball and played it. He 
had a quick stroke, with the muscular, 
awkward grace peculiar to caddies. It 
was a good straight pitch-shot of about 
sixty yards. As the ball bounced on the 
hard asphalt the small Italians dashed 
from the doorways and retrieved it. 
The shouting began again. 


T is doubtful whether golf will 
ever become a serious urban rival 

of tipcat and hopscotch, but gol fers all 
over the world, like the caddy of 
Bloemfontein and the Italian of Sut- 
ton Place, are forever thinking up new 
and fancy ways to play the game. Last 
summer a professional golfer, a pro- 
fessional baseball player and an 
amateur archer indulged in a shooting- 
throwing-stroking contest around 4 


m¢ 
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ANMBREEN 


ts PaeThe Golfung Magazines 


public links. John D. Rockefeller, 
Sr., the Grand Old Man of Golf, 
played a match in Florida against a 
woman with a bow and arrow. There 
is a story about two Americans who 
played an informal match at midnight 
in the lobby of the Metropole Hotel in 
London. Their object was to hole out 
in the inkwell on the clerk’s desk. And 
on Sunday before last the Scotch 
played the Irish at the Soundview 
Country Club in Great Neck. 

It must have been a notable match. 
The Soundview professional arranged 
two teams, 35 Scotchmen against 34 
Irishmen. The Scotchmen wore kilts 
and sporrans, the Irishmen frock 
coats and round green hats. Never be- 
lieve that they were all Scotchmen 
and Irishmen. There were some good 
Dutch and Scandinavian names among 
them—there was even an Armenian. 
One and all, the professional said, 
were ready to bleed with Wallace or 
do battle for Parnell. I did not see 
the match, but I called up the club to 
ask about it. Were there any excep- 
tional scores? I asked. No, there were 
not. There were not even any fights. 
It was just one more Scotch-Irish joke. 


(Xt place, among others, where 
this form of international hu- 
mor is taken rather seriously is the 
Royal Liverpool Golf Club at Hoy- 
lake, England. Before I say anything 
about the British Amateur Champion- 
ship, which is being played there 
this week, I want to read the com- 
ments of George W. Greenwood of 
the Illustrated Sporting and Dramatic 
News. Mr. Greenwood knows as 
much about British golf, and says it 
as plainly, as anyone now writing on 
the subject. But even better than Mr. 
Greenwood’s column was the column 
of “Follow Through,” the anonymous 
correspondent of the Sporting and 
Dramatic News, last year. He wrote 
like an Oxford don who had played 
the game all his life. Sound golf 
criticism was plaited with anecdotes in 
Queen Anne English and deft quota- 
tions from Livy. 
[ always wanted to know who 
“Follow Through” was. There is no 
over here of precisely his calibre, 
though there are numerous publications 
which deal with golf very adequately. 
Most imposing is Golf Illustrated, a 
fifty-cent magazine; it has the grand 
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and they're too thrilling for words. 


and #7 f° more 


Wat Lewis 


Inc. 
PURSES : GIFTS : HOSIERY: LINGERIE 


New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men’s Dept.) 
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The Princess Anne Golf Course — one of 

the most famous courses in the country. 

Open all year round. Equally popular 
with professionals and amateurs 


You who long for 
the salt tang 
of the sea 


come now to the playground 


of the old South! 


OLF through pine forests with 

the deep-toned music of the 
sea always in your ears! ‘Tennis, 
fishing, yachting, hunting—riding, 
hiking. Famous historic shrines— 
Jamestown, Williamsburg, York- 
town. 


And, then, back to a real old 
Southern dinner—chicken—waffles 
— Virginia ham—sea foods! 

It’s vacation time at this famous 
section of Tidewater Virginia. Never 
have the resorts— Virginia Beach— 
Ocean View—Cape Henry—been 
so alluring. 


The new Cavalier Hotel—open- 
ing in April—is the latest of the 
many fine hotels to be found in this 
vacationist’s paradise. 

You will find Norfolk and its beaches de- 
lightful. And easy to get to—only a conven- 
ient overnight trip by rail or boat from the 
great centers of population. The Tourist 
Information Bureau, Norfolk, Va., will be 


glad to provide you with complete informa- 
tion. Write for booklet. 





Twenty-five miles 
of dazzling white \\ 
beaches. Magnifi- 
cent surf bathing 


NORFOLK-PORTSMOUTH 


Chamber of Commerce 














manner. The style of its many excel- 
lent articles reminds one somewhat of 
the playing style of Cyril Tolley— 
aloof, impersonal, and bulky. There 
is The American Golfer, ably edited 
by Grantland Rice; the smaller Met- 
ropolitan Golfer, of which Walter 
Hagen is an associate editor; and 
Bridle and Golfer, a magazine which 
makes the fundamental error of be- 
lieving that horses could be of any 
possible interest to a person with in- 
telligence enough to like golf. I list 
these publications here simply as one 
more indication of a fact that keeps 
forcefully coming back to me— 
namely, that golf has an enormous 


public. —N. B., Jr. 


THE BRIDLE 
Gon has brought up the 


question of obsolete gestures, 

among them the Ogle. This 
calls to mind the conventional re- 
sponse to. the Ogle—the Bridle. 

Not long ago I thought a gentle- 
man ogled me, and so I responded 
with what I thought was a Bridle. 
But instead of following at a discreet 
distance, as oglers are said to have 
done, this gentleman came up to me 
at once and said: “Didn’t I meet you 
last Saturday night at a party on West 
End Avenue?” 

Something, you can readily see, was 
wrong. I began to wonder if I had 
bridled incorrectly. In order to find 
my mistake, I asked my friends to 
bridle. 

Most of them thought, as I had, 
that bridling was a_ self-conscious 
recognition of wicked admiration, in- 
volving, of course, pleasurable sensa- 
tions. 

We thought it was akin to smirk- 
ing or simpering, and had some- 
thing to do with edging nearer with- 
cut quite losing one’s niceness. We 
may have confused the Bridle in some 
way with the Sidle. 

We were wrong. Webster defines 
the Bridle as an indignant Toss of 
the head, as of a bridled horse. Can 
you EE-magine? 

Now if some kind gentleman will 
Ogle me or Insult me in the good 
old-fashioned way, I shall be glad to 
bridle properly. It has taken prac- 
tice to acquire the gesture, I must con- 
fess, for without the old spirit to in- 
spire me I can achieve only the out- 
ward observance. But given the 
proper stimulus, who knows how well 
I can do? —JostE TURNER 
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He must have every advantage! The Cc 
right companions. Good scholastic 

training. Influences that develop H 
poise, self reliance and physical th 
prowess. 


So visit this school; it’s near New 
York. It offers all these things—and th 
a college preparatory 
proved excellence. 


: af) -.. 
VHitltin pf Aaved, DSM. 
Brigadier-General, Superintendent 


New York 
Military Academy 


Corawall-on-Hudson, New York 
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POLO 


West is West — West 
Point 1s A Threat 


ENUINE dis- 

appointment 

for a large body of 

the polo public of 

the East will be 

caused by the decis- 

\ ion of Eric Pedley, 

os of California, prob- 

ably one of the most brilliant players 
in the game, not to come East this 
year to try for the Big Four that will 
defend the International Challenge 
Cup against the invasion sponsored by 
Hurlingham. There is a feeling that 
the splendid Pacific Coast player has 
never had the best of opportunities in 
the course of his Eastern appearances, 
save when he played with Midwick 
and the Hurricane team. It has been 
asserted, apparently with some reason, 
that when he was trying for the Big 
Four he was never adequately 
mounted. That I believe to be true. 
A sort of semi-official explanation has 
gone out that he had opportunity in the 
trial matches to ride some of the 
mounts of Louis E. Stoddard, which, 
of course, are among the best in the 
world. However, there is a joker in 
that explanation. On the day when 
he was practically condemned as any- 
thing better than a substitute for the 
International team, and when _ his 
horsemanship was most criticized by 
one of the prominent members of the 
Executive Committee, he was riding 
Belle of All, one of the greatest polo 
mounts that ever'stepped, but best only 
when bestridden by one of three men, 
Stoddard himself, Devereux Milburn, 
or young Tommy Hitchcock. I do not 
think that any member of this same 
committee could ever have disparaged 
his mallet work, and in the particular 
circumstances it seemed a little unfair 
to attack his horsemanship so harshly. 
At all events, that day’s criticism 
was fatal, principally because it was so 
savage and made by a possible rival. 
Just a year ago Pedley came East, was 
mounted by Laddie Sanford, and per- 
formed well enough, turning back the 
Argentines in the Open Championship, 
completely to satisfy his supporters 
that he was one of the world’s best, 
maugre the action of the handicap 
mmittee last year in cutting down 
his handicap one goal. But while 
Pedley will not be one of the squad 
that tries out for the Big Four, he will 
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In the good old days, when the crowd lin- 
gered too long at the Holland House Bar, 
and rode home in the wee small hours in han- 
som cabs, they relied on Tarrant’s Seltzer- 
Aperient to put them on their feet next 
morning. 


For 82 years Tarrant’s has helped soothe the 
aching head and chased the blue devils away 
the morning after the night before. Takea 
tip from the boys who shook the hand of 
John L. Sullivan, and keep Tarrant’s on the 
bathroom shelf in case of need. 





Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you drink 
like mineral water. It is pleasant to the 
taste and brings almost immediate relief. 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant’s 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
pepsia and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians’ 
letters in our files testify to its efiectiveness. 


A little of this perfect blend of basic salts and 
other harmless ingredients in a glass of wa- 
ter makes a wonderful drink. Get a bottle 
of time-tested, time-proved Tarrant’s from 
your druggist today. Make it a regular 
morning drink . Just ask for Tarrant’s. 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


ask FOR , 
id TARRANTS 





WRITE For 
BOOKLET 





<A homelike hotel~ 
Just astepfrom every 
thing + comfort with- 
out extravagance 
Service smana ‘ 
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remain one of the finest sportsmen in 
the country, and an all-round sports- 
man at that. He will play polo in the 
East again, never doubt it, and has 
some ten years or so of the galloping 
game in the first flight ahead of him. 
The elimination of Pedley, together 
with that of Elmer Boeseke, a fine 
horseman and crisp hitter, leaves no 
present West Coast possibilities. Be- 
cause of the fact that he is an English 
subject, Arthur Perkins, one of the 
best rounded players in the game, is 
eliminated automatically. 


AM called to account, and with 

justice, by West Point, for dubbing 
its senior class ““Fourth Classmen.” I 
should have known better, but the title 
came from a member of the Intercol- 
legiate Polo Association who also 
should have known better. “First 
Classmen are Seniors,” I am told, and 
“Plebes are, being what they are . 
well, Plebes.” ‘That being as it may, 
the error may have come _ about 
through a recollection of certain splen- 
did football teams that were “pretty 
well Plebed up,” as one of the coaches 
put it. However, let us get the whole 
West Point situation straightened out 
for the benefit of the general polo 
public. 

A word, then, about the system that 
Captains Caperton and Cole have 
built up to develop polo at the Acad- 
emy. All cadets go through, or as it is 
more aptly put by a cadet, suffer a 
three-year course in equitation. Riding 
classes are held in the arena of the 
Riding Hall the year round. From 


these classes the best riders are picked,|& 


preferably those who have had polo 
experience, for, as a famous polo man 


has said, “it takes six years before a}; 
player begins to think polo.” After 


two years of schooling and coaching 
by the officers, the First Classmen 
compete with other collegiate teams. 
This is a handicap, in a way, because 
of the experience that might be gained 
playing with outside teams. But 
through play with the officers and with 
the Orange County Four at Harri- 
man’s Field, the coaches find that the 
cadet players are able to deport them- 
selves very well. Their record at the 
last two Intercollegiate tournaments 
at Westchester-Biltmore, of course, 
proves that. 


OW while the cadets were 
obliged to borrow their mounts 
at Princeton, they will have their own 
under them in the Intercollegiates. 
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Only the hand of the Art- 
ist can create the really 
beautiful exotic extreme. 


Charles Deutsch, the originator 
of the “setting” or so called 
“finger wave” and his staff of 
operators both understand and 
create Artistic Beauty in bob- 
bing, waving and setting. 


By Appointment 


Charles Deutsch. ine. 


735 FIFTH AVENUE 
Phone Plaza 1372-3 








Turkisu: The Constantinople, 


WN 
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delicious and 
intriguing as 
well as health- 
ful. The Near 
East is right at 
your feet. 





12 East Thirtieth Street. 
Very pleasant, and four of us 
got out of there under seven 
dollars, ordering lavishly a la 
carte.—LipstTIck. 
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such polo men as Cole, Gerhardt and 
Holderness, with a detachment of the 
famous Tenth Cavalry. There is now 
at the post a stable of about thirty-five 
ponies, including such mounts as 
Judge and Black Pep, formerly be- 
longing to Major “Jingle” Wilson. 
\lany of these mounts played in the 
international army matches two years 
xo. Competitors and public alike are 
warned to look out for them in June. 

The players are further handicapped 
by lack of a good field. The terrain 
now in use is a combination target 
range and baseball field which is 
turned over to the polo squad only late 
in the afternoon. Indoors, of course, 
there is a great advantage at the Acad- 
emy, since the men play all winter in 


the largest riding hall in the East. 


” the meantime the general polo 
season will open as this issue goes 
to press, with the usual first-class 
tournament held by the Philadelphia 
Country Club on the pretty field at 
Bala, Pa. That organization has done 
a great deal to make the game popular. 
One of the trophies will be the Mor- 
rell Fund Cup presented by Mrs. Ed- 
ward deV. Morrell. This is a handi- 
cap affair. Four additional cups are 
added by the club itself. —TThe winners 
have been the Philadelphia Country 
Club, Rumson, War Department, 
Sixteenth Field Artillery, and San- 
ford’s Hurricanes. The President’s 
Cup, presented by Wilson Cather- 
wood, is also offered. This is another 
handicap fixture, first won by the War 
Department, then by Bryn Mawr and 
Meadow Brook. 

Meadow Brook’s real season starts 
early in June, and it might surprise 
outsiders to realize that certain of the 
members, including Milburn, look 
upon the capture of the Hempstead, 
Meadow Brook and Westbury chal- 
lenge trophies as a very good second 
to a triumph in the international 
matches. In this tournament such in- 
ternational stars as Milburn, the 
American captain; Hitchcock, the 
American ace, at No. 2; Cheever Cow- 
din, a veteran who has been coming 
along handsomely at back in the last 
couple of years; and Stoddard, chair- 
man of the Association, will get into 
action. The class of play is so close to 
the international standard that it is 
well worth watching, and it may in- 
terest motorists and other holiday mak- 
ers who eschew golf and tennis for 
the moment, that they are welcome at 
the club field for these matches. 

—RicHT WING 
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“|, Went round the Broad- 


way course in par yesterday. 


Got those theatre seats after 

tackling seven places.” 
“Better get out of the dub 

class, old beaker. Hole in 
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RECENT 
BOOKS 


Samuel Butler de Luxe— 
Dreiser’s Short Stories 
and O’Neill’s Next Play 
—Mayfair Again 


HILE the 

reprint of 
Samuel Butler's 
“The Way of All 
Flesh” is reported 
as a best-seller in 
the Modern Li- 
brary series, Messrs. E. P. Dutton & 
Company have been slowly complet- 
ing the definitive edition in twenty 
volumes of that enchanting writer’s 
work. In handsome buckram and 
parchment binding, with illustrations 
of and by Butler, these books are an 
attractive monument to the author 
and an irresistible lure for the biblio- 
phile, for they constitute that rare 
combination, an appeal to the intelli- 
gent reader and the discriminating 
collector. 

If Bernard Shaw had done nothing 
else but draw attention to Butler 
many of us would still arise and call 
him blessed, for the author of “Ere- 
whon” and “The Way of All Flesh” 
was destined by Fate to hearten a cou- 
ple of generations since 1902, when 
he died, with his helpful irreverence 
and iconoclastic individualism. His 
analysis of the family relationship and 
of the fundamental conventions of 
what passes for respectability, once 
the most unspeakable of heresies, now 
confirms our own suspicions and pre- 
disposes us in favor of a man who 
felt that way about things when it 
was not easy to do so. 

It would be a pity if his admirers 
were cut off from the vast body of 
miscellaneous writings in which his 
impish humor and challenging mind 
are no less evident than in the two 
books with which his name is now 
popularly associated. He was not 
merely a person who doubted the bliss 
of family life and described a Utopia 
in which disease was a crime, religion 
a form of phony currency, and ma- 
chines ruled. He engaged in all sorts 
of delightful forays, torturing Dar- 
winists in a way that brings no con- 
solation to Dayton, Tenn., exasperat- 
ing the scholars with his theory that 
the “Odyssey” was written by a wom- 
an, inducing sniffs of contempt in 
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musicians by his aggressive devotion 
to Handel. 

His lighter pastimes, of which 
there are copious examples in the mis- 
cellanea of this Shrewsbury Edition, 
are equally diverting. At college he 
drew up an admirable examination 
paper for a candidate who desired the 
post of a bootblack. His article about 
the British Museum concerning the 
awful consequences of depriving him 
of an enormous and unread volume 
entitled “‘Frost’s Lives of the Saints,” 
the book that had helped him most, 
is typical. This work had served 
him as a desk for years and its re- 
moval from the shelf was little short 
of a catastrophe. His sardonic ac- 
count of his losses on a life’s literary 
work is well known. 


NICE handbook of wise epi- 


grams might be culled from 
Butler’s notebooks. I choose a few 
at random: “Virtue is something 


which it would be impossible to over- 
rate if it had not been overrated.” 
“The world can ill spare any vice 
which has obtained long and largely 
among civilized people.” “It is the 
function of vice to keep virtue within 
reasonable bounds.” “It is the sub- 
who best understand virtue. 
Let the virtuous people stick to de- 
scribing vice—which they can do well 
enough.” “Morality is the custom of 
one’s country and the current feeling 
Cannibalism is moral 
in a cannibal country.” Of Lohen- 
grin, Butler says: “He was a prig. 
In the bedroom scene with Elsa he 
should have said that her question 
put him rather up a tree but that, as 
she wanted to know who he was, he 
would tell her and would let the Holy 
Grail slide.” 

Butler’s “Counsels of Imperfec- 
tion” is perhaps the most compact 
statement of a civilized modern point 
of view to be found. “It is all very 
well for mischievous writers to main- 
tain that we cannot serve God and 
Mammon, Granted that it is not easy, 
but nothing that is worth doing ever 
is easy. Easy or difficult, possible or 
impossible, not only has the thing got 
to be done, but it is exactly in doing 
this that the whole duty of man con- 
sists. . . . If there are two worlds at 
all . . . it stands to reason that we 
ought to make the best of both of 
them, and more particularly of the 
one with which we are most imme- 
diately concerned. It is as immoral to 
be too good as to be too anything else. 
lhe Christian morality is just as im- 


vicious 


of one’s peers. 


hg 


aneuneaamrsnsaeiveet ii 


SD A NOM em ai te serge 


F 


BUDD BUILDING 
572 Fifth Avenue 





Fancy Handkerchiefs will be very much 
in vogue this spring, both in printed lines 
and silks. They are priced at $2.50 each. 


ESTABLISHED 1861 


Budd 


NEW YORK 


P00 A A PA A i 





SINGER BUILDING 


149 Broadway 


AON 


UCN 


TYTN TOMMASO 


87 


Wii I | 











A CRITICAL AUDIENCE 


- E may be blind, 


but the guests at the wedding are not; and tt 


behooves the groom, his best man and ushers to 


be correctly attired. We attend to the minutest 


detail of wardrobing gentlemen 


for the occaston 


OUR SPECIALIST 


TO THE DETAILS OF 


ATTENDS 


OUTFITTING 


FER[RIPLER & [O. 


Outfitters to Gentlemen 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46 tT STREET - 


NEW 


YORK 



































If Company’s 
Coming — 


serve them comment-able 
refreshments. Come to 
Cash’s Nut Store for every 
good nut that grows, in 
the shell, shelled or salted. 
Serve in delicious nut sand- 
wiches, lovely nut salads 
and in individual dishes 
for your guests to nibble. 


CHARLES S. CASH 
INC. 
Consult your phone 
book for 
15 New York stores 
2 Philadelphia stores 
Mail orders 
everywhere 
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You’re Only Young Once ! 


. and there are 30 June nights just 
off the starboard tack. 
Dance tonight with abandon ... let 
your heart black-bottom to Jack Al- 
bin’s melodies . . . watch the glittering 
stars dancing with silver slippers atop 
the waves of the Harbor . . . And dine 
like the Epicure you are on subtle 
dainties issued from the Ship’s Galley. 


Dancing from 6 p.m. to closing 
The Marine Roof 
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moral as any other. . . . How often 
do we see children ruined through the 
virtues, real or supposed, of their 
parents? ‘Truly he visiteth the vir- 
tues of the fathers upon the children 
unto the third and fourth genera- 
tion.” 


GS Menara DREISER assuredly 
would admit that much of his 
philosophy is summed up in _ these 
fragments I have quoted, and needless 
to say, it is the Dreiser of old whom 
one encounters in “Chains,” a collec- 
tion of his “lesser novels and stories,” 
numbering fifteen in all. Of these 
the best three deal with the ever- 
engaging subject of marriage, about 
which the author entertains opinions 
essentially Butlerian. ‘The title story 
is a study of the illusions in which 
a jealous elderly husband takes refuge 
in order to bolster up his marriage to 
a young wife whom he has belatedly 
and idiotically married. The im- 
becile and peculiar tortures of jealousy 
here analyzed are amongst the best 
work Dreiser has ever written. 

“Fulfillment” is a counterpart, 
with the characters reversed. A young 
woman, who has married for money, 
muses over the one real love affair 
in her life, which was killed for lack 
of a sum of money that she now can 
spend without hesitation on a frock. 
“The Shadow” is a probe beneath the 
surface of what appears to be a re- 
spectable marriage, from which the 
fact emerges that love and fidelity 
are not the only, or even the essential 
bonds which may hold two people 
together in wedlock. As a gruesome 
hint to the ladies concerned, Dreiser 
presents another case in “Conven- 
tion,” wherein an invalid wife uses 
a fake poison plot to recapture her 
husband from his mistress. 


OINCIDENT with the an- 

nouncement that Eugene 
O’Neill’s “Marco Millions” is to 
be produced in the fall, the play 
itself appears in book form. O’Neill 
has not, I fancy, endangered his 
work by taking the sharp edge off 
our appetite to see this play, for 
all its qualities will be enhanced and 
heightened in the theatre. His con- 
ception of Marco Polo, not as the 
glamorous Venetian traveller of 
legend, but as a medieval Babbitt at 
the court of Kublai Khan, is a superb 
combination of satire and imagina- 
tion, and there is poetry and wisdom 
as well as biting contempt in his 
delineation of the three major figures. 
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Kublai Khan, Princess Kukachin, and 
Marco. O’Neill pits the civilized and 
subtle East against the crude, insensi- 
tive, successful West without seem- 
ing to point any message. Marco re- 
turns successful, from his point of 
view, although he has missed every- 
thing in’ life that is charming and 
not obvious. “He has not even a 
mortal soul, he has only an acquisitive 
instinct. .. . He has memorized every- 
thing and learned nothing. He has 
looked at everything and seen nothing. 
He has lusted for everything and 
loved nothing.” Thus Kublai Khan 
dismisses the go-getter to “his native 
wallow.” 


NE always gets reams of public- 

ity from publishers about books 
which are, for one reason or another, 
their own recommendation, but every 
now and then a stray word of recom- 
mendation discovers something that 
one really cares to read. A noble- 
minded publisher recently suggested 
that a novel published by a rival firm 
might be worth my attention. Im- 
pressed, if not slightly overcome, by 
this unusual altruism, I procured 
“The Starling,” by Doris Leslie. It 
scems to be the first novel of an Eng- 
lishwoman—not a masterpiece, but 
above the average of what is politely 
known as “readable fiction.” 

The scenes hover between Chelsea, 
Mayfair and Florence, and the usual 
whirl of the London jazz age will be 
recognized by connoisseurs. Miss Les- 
lie’s dialogue, even to the reproduc- 
tion of Italian-English, is good, but 
her achievement is the creation of 
Marcia Fennell, who differs marked- 
ly from the puppets of the various 
West Enders whose tomes have re- 
cently occupied a part of this space. 
Marcia’s relations with three men, 
Roy Beresford, Peter Carroway, and 
Charles Lambert, give the author an 
opportunity to do more than describe 
the inevitable amorous gyrations 
amidst cocktails. To the first she 
gives her heart and love, to the second 
her body, to the third her hand in 
honorable marriage. A trite theme, 
but here, for a change, the analysis 
of the woman is good, likewise the 
two men who are not supposed to be 
poets. But Miss Leslie’s Roy has more 
priggishness than poetry. —-ALCESTE 
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APARTMENT HOTEL 


With rooms spaciously proportioned! And clos- 
ets large enough for even a queen’s ward- 
robe! . With serving pantries and electric 
refrigeration in every apartment! With extra 
rooms for accommodating your guests! With 
maid service that is quiet, courteous, efficient, 
unobtrusive . . . and included in your rentals! 
And located at the platinum hub of New York's 
“Social Quarter’—convenient to everything 
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provides complete motion picture | 
film service for all private uses. 


| 
Wide choice of standard- | 
width films promptly available | 
on rental for entertainment, 
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sport review, religious, scien- 
tific — every type of picture 
and entire programs furnished. | 
Ask for complete information. | 


| 
| 
Adventure, comedy, drama, | 
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Now Reapy: 


“Sportlights,”’ Grantland Rice’s 
great series of sport, athletic, 
game and outdoor play pic- 
tures; includes fascinating 
slow motion studies. 


and Mack Sennett’s 
comedies — Charlie 
haplin, Harold Lloyd, Will 
Rogers and many other fa- 
mous mirth provokers—-satires 
on modern society life—quick, 
keen humor that all enjoy! 
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Send for illustrated booklet. 
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BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 


[The first two books in this list are re- 
viewed in Recent Books, pp. 86-89.] 


Cuatins: Lesser NoveELs AND STorIEs, by 
Theodore Dreiser (Liveright). Fif- 
teen pieces in which the characteris- 
tic Dreiserian manner is variously 
and successfully illustrated. 

Tue Sraruinc, by Doris Leslie (Cen- 
tury). An effective study of inhibi- 
tions and frustrations in Mayfair. 

Wuoops, Dearie! by Peter Arno (Simon 
&F Schuster). An illustrated tale 
wherein Pansy Smiff and Mrs. 
Flusser cavort characteristically. 

THE MADONNA OF THE SLEEPING Cars, 
by Maurice Dekobra (Payson & 
Clarke). A delightful impression 
by a Frenchman of how Mayfair 
sophistication works when love can’t 
find a way. 

Younc MEN IN Love, by Michael Arlen 
(Doran). A typical Arlenesque tri- 
angle. 

Tue Somsre FLAme, by Samuel Rogers 

(Payson & Clarke). A distinguished 

and sincere effort to portray a 

woman without shame, who has the 

courage of her sensations. 

THE Woman Who STOLE EvERYTHING, 
by Arnold Bennett (Doran). Short 
stories of varying merit. 

Tue Case oF BevAN Yorke, by W. B. 
Maxwell (Doubleday, Page). In 
which an old-fashioned girl becomes 
ultra-modern, as the wages of sin. 

THE Arrow, by Christopher Morley 
(Doubleday, Page). A _ whimsical 
fantasia on love’s young dream. 

PLEASED TO Meet You, by Christopher 
Morley (Doubleday, Page). An 
American lunatic at large. 

Crazy PAVEMENTS, by Beverley Nichols 
(Doran). A smartly written story 
of a young lamb amongst wolves. 

THE WoMAN ON THE BA tcony, by Rose 
Caylor (Boni & Liveright). A study 
of marriage versus love. 

BERNARD QueEsnay, by André Maurois 
(Appleton). The post-war genera- 
tion in France goes to work. 

MorHER AND Son, by Romain Rolland 
(Holt). The third volume of “The 
Soul Enchanted.” 

Anpy Branpt’s Ark, by Edna Bryner 
(Dutton). Domestic entanglements. 


And of Course Yow ve Seen— 


Mr. Fortune's Maccot, by Sylvia 
Townsend Warner (Viking Press). 
THE Proressors Like VopkKa, by 
Harold Loeb (Boni & Liveright). 
Love Is ENoucu, by Francis Brett 
Young (Knopf). INTIMATE AcrRo- 
BATICS, by Lord Stites (McBride). 
HEART IN A HurrIcANE, by Charles 
G. Shaw (Brentano). A WREATH 
oF CLoup, by Arthur Waley 
(Houghton Mifflin). CHILDREN OF 
Divorce, by Owen Johnson (Little, 
Brown). Tue Beane, by Pauline 





Smith (Doran). Tue Story oF A 
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the Theatre. harm, 
Sundays 











a i 





W ere You Gay 0. 
in the Nineties 


a neg ca alg are / 
regaining the charm of youthful 


appearance through Kora Lublin’s extraor- 


dinaryprocessof painless,non-surgicalface- } 
) lifting. A single treatment relieves sagging | 


muscles and removes wrinkles. 


erate 


e mod- 
charge is payable, only if the client is 


pleased. Telephone for an appointment. 


KORA M. LUBLIN 500 Fifth Ave. Penn. 4436 \, 
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Suite 


ASK HELEN SCOTT for any 
information or service you need in Paris. 
You may need a shopping com- 
panion, an interpreter, a steamship 
passage, a doctor, information on 
schools and camps, or expert ad- 
vice as to where and what to buy. 
All information without charge. 


Phone: 


207, 56 Faubourg Saint-Honoré 
Elysées 90.54 Cables: “HELSCOT” 
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“Lipstick” says:—‘“the Sukiyaki Restau 


cooked to order at your table. 


DARUMA 
Sukiyaki Restaurant 


aad is worth going to.” Specializ- 
in Chicken and Tenderloin Sukiyaki, 


781 6th Avenue (1 flight up) 
Between 44th and 45th Streets 
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THE NEW YORKER 





THE 
EYES? HAVE IT 


And all the other sea senses too 
at ATLANTIC CITY. And the 
Ayes have it—on the lasting 
and pleasurable charm of 


(HALFONTE-HADDON HAIL 


for a holiday—for rest or fun— 
down by the sea. 


American Plan Only—Always Open 


Illustrated folder on request 


LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
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Windermere 


J APARTMENT HOTEL 


666 WEST END AVE. 
Corner 92nd St. 


The Premier of Metropolitan 
Apartment Hotels—ready for 
occupancy June Ist. 


Suites of 1, 2, 3 rooms 
with serving pantry 


Under owner-management, the 
smartest of restaurants, smaller din- 
ing rooms for private entertaining. 


Herbert Jones Timothy J. Norton 
Managing Representatives 
Booklet and Floor plans upon application 
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THE 


NEW JERSEY 
DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 


RESORT HOTEL of distinctive 
superiority. Two 18-hole golf 
courses. Hot and cold salt water 
in all baths. Furnished cottages 
with hotel service. Opens June 17 







C. S. KROM 
al M 
~_~— anager 


—— Booklet, Floor 


~ ___ Planand Rates 
xs on Application 
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ESSEX & SUSSEX 


SPRING LAKE 








Wonper Man, by Ring Lardner 
(Scribner). 


GENERAL 


[The first two books in this list are 
reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 86-89.] 
CoLLecTtepD Works oF SAMUEL BUTLER, 

(Dutton). In twenty handsome 
volumes the complete works of the 
great modern. Limited to 750 num- 
bered sets. 

Marco Mittions, by Eugene O'Neill 
(Bont & Liweright). Gorgeous 
satire and romance with a medieval 
Babbitt as the protagonist. 

Tue Earty Worm, by Robert Bench- 
ley (Holt). A collection of parodies 
and burlesques in the author’s best 
manner. 

Tue Atmost Perrect State, by Don 
Marquis (Doubleday, Page). Half- 
serious, half-whimsical meditations 
on how life should be lived. 

Marcev Proust: His Lire anp Work, 
by Léon Pierre Quint (Knopf). 
The only comprehensive and intelli- 
gent account of this author in Eng- 
lish. 

Tue Girt From Rector’s, by George 
Rector (Doubleday, Page). New 
York night life as seen from Rec- 
tor’s when the century was young. 

Grotesques, by Mary Cass Canfield 
(Harper). Critical essays and im- 
pressions of men, women, and things. 

PoLonatisE: THE Lire oF CHOPIN, by 
Guy de Pourtalés (Holt). The 
man who loved rarely but never 
well, with special reference to 
George Sand. 

Tue New Mepicat Fo ties, by Morris 
Fishbein, M.D. (Boni & Liveright). 
A concise exposure of various 
quackeries. 


And Dow t Overlook— 


Tue Last SALON: ANATOLE FRANCE 
AND His Muss, by Jeanne Maurice 
Pouquet (Harcourt, Brace). THE 
New AMERICAN Crepo, by George 
Jean Nathan (Knopf). Fir—E UNDER 
THE ANDES, by Elizabeth Shepley 
Sergeant (Knopf). Coronet Bos 
INGERSOLL, by Cameron’ Rogers 
(Doubleday, Page). REVOLT IN 
THE Desert, by T. E. Lawrence 
(Doran). THE Works or THOMAS 
Otway, edited by Montague Sum- 
mers (Nonesuch Press). PROSPER 
MeérimeEeE: A MASK AND A FACE, 
by G. H. Johnstone (Dutton). A 
Metnuopist Saint, by Herbert As- 
bury (Knopf). Mirrors OF THE 
YEAR, edited by Grant Overton 
(Stokes). Tue Repettious Puri- 
TAN, by Lloyd Morris (Harcourt, 
Brace). 


Hammer, Dovuctas ALFRED, twenty, 5 
feet 914 inches, blue eyes, 145 pounds, 
blond hair, fair skin, tattooed woman 
with hair as question mark, butterfly, 
dagger, crucifix, clasped hands on arms; 
kewpie on chest; scar on stomach, last 


seen March 9, 1922.—Adv. in the W orld. 
If we found him, we’d want to 
keep him. 








GEORGE JEAN NATHAN says: 
HERE are 
only two song 

salesmen in Amer- 

ica that stand out 
from all the rest. 

One is the illus- 

trious Tommy 

Lyman, and the 

other, as you have 

already guessed, is 
the great Dr. Al. 

Jolson.”” 


TOMMY 
LYMAN 


The International Entertainer 
Nightly at 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58trnH STREET 


“New York’s Newest Innovation” 
cos 


DANCING ’TIL DAWN 
Jacques Green’s Orchestra 


“CURFEW SHALL 
NOT RING 
TONIGHT” 
OPEN FROM 11 PM. to 6 AM. 


For Reservation 
Phone Columbus 0889 


Broadcasting thru station WMCA Menéws, 





Weaneeaay and Friday, 12:30 to 1:30 P. 


A New Book by the Author of 
THE DIARY OF A 
YOUNG LADY OF FASHION 


I Think | Remember 


By Macpacen Kinc-Hatyi 
(CLEoNE Knox) 


$2.00. This is an Appleton 


OOK 


Send 50c for a year’s sub- 
scription to our Illustrated 
Monthly Guide to New Books. 


D. APPLETON AND CoM?ANY 
35 W. 32nd St. New York 











| Superfluous 
Hair 


My method is en- 
thusiastically en- 

dorsed by science, 
and I give you my 
expert personal and 
confidential atten- 
tion. 


Peony Maybach, beetle 


By Multiple Electrolysis 
Destroyed painlessly by approved 
method. Write for booklet. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Consultation free. 

Personal Service Only 
MARY ELIZABETH SCOLLAN 
358 Fifth Ave. (mr. 34th St.) Wis. 7889 


— 





















1TO4\BS-EACH TREATMENT 
RESULTS GUARANTEED 


REE CONSULTATION 


REJUVENATION — ene 
48 WEST 40 ST. 
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WHAT A NIGHT! 
WHAT A DAY! 


























N, MATTER what the occasion was, 
if you went beyond ordinary limits 
in eating or drinking you undoubt- 
edly felt it in the morning. We all 
want to enjoy life, but at the same 
time we must work. And if pleasure 
interferes with business—despite the 
old joke—we usually have to curtail 
our enjoyments. 

Few men can do business ade- 
quately with a thick head or a 
poisoned body due to diminished 
peristalsis. How many _ opportu- 
nities have been overlooked during 
a Monday-morning grouch! When 
your opportunity comes at a con- 
ference, or perhaps with a business 
prospect, to get up and say your 
say effectively, if you are listless, 
dull and pessimistic—you are out of 


























luck! Moreover, it might have been 
avoided. A sparkling glass of Eno 
might have set you pretty nearly 
right. 

Eno has a reputation all over the 
world as a wonderful laxative condi- 
tioner. It has none of the harshness, 
the drastic action, the unpleasant 
taste of ordinary “salts.” Ewno’s 
taste is delightful—even when its 


THE WORLD-FAMED 
EFFERVESCENT 
SALINE 





stimulating effervescence has sub- 
sided—and its action though mild is 
completely, beautifully thorough. 

A spoonful or two of Eno dis- 
solved in water on rising in the 
morning, or before going to bed, 
makes a delightfully refreshing 
drink. Its persuasiveness is normal, 
gentle—it is a laxative at once 
mild and firm. 

Keep a bottle in your cabinet in 
the office so you can have a dash 
whenever you feel that you need it. 

Eno, world renowned for over half 
a century, is obtainable from all 
druggists at 75c and $1.25 a bottle. 
Prepared only by J. C. Eno, Ltd. 
Sales Agents: Harold F. Ritchie 
& Co., Inc., Belmont Bldg., Madi- 
son Ave. at 34th Street, New York. 
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MELACHRINO- 


“The One Cigarette Sold the’ World Over 


se 
peel) rT.) 





Melachrino cigarettes, made of the very 
finest Turkish tobaccos, have won the 
patronage of the aristocracy of the world 
—the eminent ones of America—the 
royalty and nobility of Europe— 
eYcertiricme) am ailGbameltielilaanhacmelc tle ta mms) d 
flavor, aroma, smoothness and richness. 














MAHARAJAH de KAPURTHALA 

Head of one of the greatest , (Roe Chang rimineent 
ruling houses of India, master of untold 5 ga 
wealth, social lion. The Maharajah 
is but one of the many scions of royalty 
and nobility the world over who smoke 


and endorse Melachrino cigarettes. é ; ~ - 
7 ag , RK ew 


eee 


és Pon cee. SILL 


TRANSLATION 
I find the Melachrino cigarettes 
very good. 
JAGAT JIT SINGH 
Maharajah de Kapurthala 


30% the packet of oO 
| 5* the packet of |) 


CORK TIPS AND PLAIN ENDS 



















at all leading Marmon establishments 
Premier exhibition of the Marmon Jewel Colors, a 
notable and basic new idea in motor car color treat- 
ment, shown now for the first time in the industry, 
on the famous precision-made Marmon 75 chassis. -j- New and refreshing combina- 


tions of paint and interior finesse which make each car a perfectly harmonious com- 


position and definitely establish Marmon as leaders in the art -3- A truly ~ 


tant step forward in individualized transportation. -}- — -}- W6ries Ge 


‘ 
Prices, $3195 and upward, f.o.b. factory -3- Marmon Motor Car Company, Indianapolis OX « ries 75) ) 


VW 





